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Enditurials 


The Time Has Come 
Marion McNeilly, ’37 

Graduating from high school is like the 
closing of a book that has taken sixteen 
years to read —a book that can not be re- 
read but only glanced back at. In this book 
are enclosed all my childhood experiences 
and glorious school days. . 

Since I was a child, I have looked for- 
ward to the day that I would finish school ; 
the day that I could walk down the aisle in 
cap and gown, and look back and smile and 
say, “Ah! My worries are over! No more 
studying or hard work for me! Now I can 
sleep all day.” 

At last this time has come, but it is not 
what I anticipated. Instead of being the 
end, it is just the beginning: the beginning 
of a far greater book than the one | have 
just closed —the beginning of my adult 
life. 

1 must choose carefully the first sentence, 
the first chapter of my book. There must 
be a good starting point for my story. I can 
not idle around and ramble on. The begin- 
ning must be something that can grow into 
a large and good story. It must be a prepara- 
tion for the climax. 

Many of my friends have already chosen 
their beginnings. Some of them are going 
to special schools and colleges to prepare for 
the climax — the moment when they will be 
greatest. Their books may be great biogra- 
phies. 

Other friends are going to begin their 
books by traveling. Perhaps theirs will be 
travel stories, full of glorious adventures in 
the far off corners of the earth. 

Some of my friends are going to dramatic 
schools. Their names may be in bright lights 
some day. Their books will be great plays 
and poetry. 


When I pass down the aisle in a cap and 
gown, I shall not smile and say the things 
that I intended to. But I shall be serious 
and say instead, “My book will be a great 
book. I will put everything I have into a 
good beginning, and a good climax is sure 


to follow.”’ This time has come. 


Why Can’t We Have Portable 
Bleachers At Needham High? 


Paul Bassett, *37 


How many times have you heard one who 
has had to stand during a whole football 
game say, “Why don’t they put in portable 
bleachers?’ We, up at the High School say, 
“Well, in the first place we haven’t any 
money.” 

Now the only remedy for lack of money 
is to go out and get some. How? There are 
numerous ways of obtaining the necessary 
funds. 


Take the example of Amherst College. 
For the past few years each student has 
voluntarily taxed himself ten dollars so that 
a modern, up-to-date gymnasium might be 
added to the college. This is one way to 
obtain the necessary money. 

Perhaps the easiest way to work this 
system would be to add fifty cents or so 
onto the S.A.A. dues and set that money 
aside in a bleacher fund. Together with the 
money taken in at the Boys’ and Girls’ gym 
meets, that would mean about $500 a year 
for this fund. When the townspeople rea- 
lize that we are really trying in a big way to 
obtain bleachers, some of the real, public- 
spirited citizens will make donations to the 
fund. 

Another way is to go out and obtain dona- 
tions from people who can afford to spare 
a little cash. There is a small institution out 
enrollment of about 225 


west with an 
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students who during one summer vacation 
raised over sixty thousand dollars in order 
to build a field house where they could hold 
their dances and other social affairs. 


These are but a few examples, and if 
others can do it so can Needham High. 


I feel that I am speaking for the inter- 
ested spectator when I say to you Sopho- 
mores and Juniors, “Here’s a big challenge. 
Don’t leave it. Take up the gauntlet and 
let’s have portable bleachers for Needham 
High:” 


Ride a Hobby 
Eleanor Eastman, ’37 


Have you a hobby? Everyone has special 
interests along some line. Have you devel- 
oped yours’ Our school offers many extra- 
curricula activities worthy of your consid- 
eration. True, most of these take time; but 
we don’t begrudge the time spent when we 
like what we are doing. The many sports 
are well known to everyone; yet only a small 
percentage of our student body goes out for 
them. Art is offered to everyone; yet few 
take it. Even if you are not a second 
Michael Angelo, you will enjoy the work 
this course offers in many handicrafts and 
creative drawing. Mechanical drawing helps 
future engineers and draughtsmen to get a 
background and practice. The Glee Clubs 
are open to all who love music. The orches- 
tra gives all who play an instrument well a 
chance to gain practice amd ease. The 
Library Club offers a complete understand- 
ing of the library and its mechanism to book 
lovers. The Leaders’ Club and Boys’ Gym 
Team give those who like gymnastics a 
chance to gain more prowess. 


There are other extra-curricula opportu- 
nities, but the above-mentioned are the most 
popular. Find one in which you are inter- 
ested and can take part successfully, and 
after a few weeks you'll be proud of your 
accomplishment. 
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A New Way of Getting 


Something 
Quentin Gulliver, ’37 

Mohandus K. Ghandi, the liberator of 
India, as he is sometimes called, is a man 
who is underestimated by many. He has 
done much that has neither been recognized 
as worthy or considered fine. For example, 
he has virtually crushed the high racial bar- 
riers of India and has tactfully used as a 
tool the great British Empire. Let me illus- 
trate. 

There are known streets and watering 
places throughout India which the untouch- 
ables or those of hazy ancestry are forbidden 
to frequent. One morning not so many 
months ago, a group of young untouchables, 
behind whom lay the cool deliberate calcu- 
lating connections of Ghandi, walked arm in 
arm up a sacred street in southeastern India. 
The Brahmins had these young men severe- 
ly beaten and dispersed. Next day the same 
incident occurred with the same results, 
only the men were more severely beaten. The 
third day the same thing occurred as before. 
On the fourth day the police of India were 
found blocking passage of the untouchables. 
And thus began one of the longest sieges of 
waiting that the world has ever known. 
Through the monsoons and spring rains of 
India the untouchables stood, working in 
shifts, so they would not be exposed for too 
long a time to the raging torrents and pelt- 
ing rains. Not many yards away the police 
sat in boats under heavy raincoats fulfilling 
the Brahmin’s order that “no dog shall 
pass.” 

For seven long months this battle of 
patience continued, the Brahmins not giving 
an inch to the age old tradition, the un- 
touchables insisting that they shall pass, and 
thereby shatter one of the silliest, yet 
strongest traditions of India. Meanwhile 
newspapers were carrying news and com- 
ment of this extraordinary action, and the 
movement of the underdog became more 
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noticeable. Signs of the two competing con- 
victions could be seen everywhere. Then 
came the break. The Brahmins consented to 
negotiate with the leaders of the pack, and 
finally allowed them and their companions 
to travel and drink freely from the grounds 
and atmosphere of the sacred gods. The 
British by their newspapers, pictures, diplo- 
mats, etc., proved to fit into the play which 
Ghandi had originated. 

But what has this catastrophe to do with 
us’ It’s interesting to be sure, but what is 
there back of it? Just this. The action of 
these low outcasts of India brings to our 
attention a new, unviolent method of gaining 
what we want. Aggressive perseverance and 
willingness to endure, is the secret. Nor is 
this an absurd conception of pacifism. It is 
merely a docile, harmless, persistent method 
of making an aggressor move your way by 
moving his way first, PEACEABLY. Think 
it over. It surely is worthy of consideration. 


How About a School Band? 
Charlotte Parker, ’37 


For some time there has been talk among 
the pupils of organizing a school band. The 
Advocate Board felt that it would be worth 
while to get the opinion of each pupil on this 
matter. Accordingly, we distributed ques- 
tionnaires in each home room, where the 
questions were answered by each pupil. 

We have, through these questionnaires, 
been able to determine that 383 pupils out of 
a total of 399 desire a school band. Of this 
number 151 would like to take active part 
in it. It has also developed that 22 pupils 
have had more or less training in this field 
of music and possess suitable instruments. 
It should be noticed that this questionnaire 
was given during the absence of the orches- 
tra and that undoubtedly some of these 
pupils would also like to participate. It also 
appears that 78 pupils are desirous of be- 
coming drum majors! 


Why, if there is apparently such a great 


interest should we not immediately take 
steps to organize such an activity? I’m sure 
that N.H.S. would be proud to play her boys 
on to victory on the football and baseball 
field and also during other school sports. A 
great deal could be said in favor of organi- 
zing a school band, but some real concerted 
action would be more to the point. Why not 
talk this matter over with your parents and 
friends, and come forward with a definite 
proposal for the organization of an N.H.S. 
band? 


Appreciation 
Mary C. O’Connor, ’37 


You have before you in this issue of the 
Apvocate the results of many hours of work 
and sacrifice of time on the part of everyone 
even remotely connected with the organiza- 
tion. Each department has worked untiring- 
ly at its tasks in order to publish an issue 
worthy of the standard set for us by the 
previous ADvocaATE yearbooks. The editor 
and business have had_ great 
responsibilities which they have executed 
admirably. Our teachers, particularly Miss 
Dodge, Miss Steele, Miss Durgin, Miss 
Relli, and Miss Lewis, have been actively 
engaged in aiding the students in every way 
possible. 

Especially to those people who do not re- 
ceive just credit, the typists, we all wish to 
extend our thanks and approbation. Their 
work is, perhaps, the least advertised of any, 
and therefore, is likely to be underestimated 
by the average students. However, without 
their willing co-operation, our ADVOCATE 
could not have been published successfully. 
They have given freely and voluntarily of 
their class periods and study periods in 


manager 


order to perform work which was so vital. 
Miss Lillian Hauptman, as head typist, de- 
serves much credit and recognition as do her 
assistants, Eloise Jacobson, Dorothy Donald, 
and Doreen Nichols. Again we thank them 
and all others who have aided us in the 
slightest manner. 
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The American Spectator 
Phyllis Haller, ’37 


William Lyon Phelps once called baseball 
“ThetGreat American Game. Iocallutthe 
greatest. Unlike Mr. Phelps, I am not dis- 
cussing the players of the game but the 
crowd of Americans the game draws. 
Throughout, the spirit is democratic-Ameri- 
can. With what other game can we associ- 
ate such Americanisms as “the knot hole 
gang,’ ‘Ladies’ Day,” and “the Bleacher- 
ites?” There are more types of American 
people assembled at a big league game than 
at any other gathering in the nation. 

The first person we meet when we enter 
the grandstand is the man who sells what we 
flatter by calling refreshments. His vocabu- 
lary consists of two phrases, of five words 
each, which he repeats at intervals of about 
every other step. His familiar “Candy, cig- 
arettes and chewin’ gum. Aw’right who'll 
have it here,” are well known to anyone 
who visits a ball park. Indeed even those 
who are content to sit at home and listen to 
the game on the radio, can often hear his 
droning voice when the announcer pauses 
for breath. Occasionally his call is varied 
and he sings of hot-dogs and ice cold tonic. 
But somehow his hot-dogs are always cold 
and his “ice cold” tonic has been sufficiently 
warmed to attain a lukewarm flavor never 
meant for tonic. He is never around when 
you want him, but just wait until someone 
makes a history-making play and he will be 
there in front of you, blocking the view. 

At any opening game there is always a 
politician, with his tall silk hat, in the first 
box. He tries to attain the form of Dizzy 
Dean when throwing in the first ball, but 
he always succeeds in looking rather foolish. 
But with that duty over he sits back con- 
tentedly and greets friends and enemies 
alike with a condescending air. 

Behind him sits a small boy with his 
father. He evidently knows all about the 
game, and is coaching the home team with 


gestures rather disastrous to the hat of the 
pompous gentleman in front of him. He 
works as hard as any manager and breaks 
any silence with a loud warning of “Watch 
that man on second. ” 

Over to the right is a young married 
couple. I can tell that this is her first game, 
because no one familiar with the dusty seats 
and cigarette ashes of the grandstand would 
wear that light blue coat and those white 
shoes. She tries to look interested as he 
explains that there are “outs” not “downs 
in baseball. Then thinking to show how well 
she understands she remarks brightly, “It 
would have helped if that man had hit the 
ball instead of missing it. Why didn’t he 
mittee 

In the back rows sits a middle aged man 
chewing viciously on the stump of a cigar. 
When one of his predictions comes true he 
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jumps up and gives his neighbor a heavy 
crack between the shoulder blades, then 
jams on his crushed brown hat and resumes 
his seat to chew his cigar and make more 
predictions. 

In the right field pavilion are the men who 
come to a game to make or lose fortunes. 
The tenseness of that group when the last 
ball will decide a win or loss is the same as 
that of a criminal awaiting a jury verdict. 

In contrast, on the left pavilion is young 
America, the boys from eight to eighteen 
who come and show loudly their disapproval 
or satisfaction. And it must be a good play 
indeed to win their approval, for they are 
quick to condemn. If by chance a batted 
ball goes over towards them hundreds of 
hands go up to give the appearance of plants 
turning toward the sun. 

And as the shadows of the grandstand 
lengthen on the field and the crack of the 
last strike sounds in the catcher’s mitt, there 
is a rush for the exits as America leaves its 
own greatest game. 
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LITFRAR 


The Wind Doth Blow 


Jean Hobbs, ’37 


door slammed as Frankie 
dashed out, taking the porch steps two at a 
time. In great excitement she leaped over 
the hedge which separated her cottage from 


The screen 


Merry’s. Again her father’s words rang in 
her ears. “Frankie, remember while I’m 
gone, you are not to take out that sailboat.” 
Frankie’s father had bought an eighteen- 
footer for her sixteenth birthday, but in no 
uncertain terms had told her to give up the 
idea of trying it out until someone more 
experienced could go along. The hazards 
were too great, when one knew so little 
about sailing. In the back of her mind, 
Irankie recognized the truth of her father’s 
argument, but as she stood by the hedge in 
Merry’s yard, she gave her curly head a 
toss, as if to say 


J 


Veer eCOld fiyesa Cari. 
Merry’s lively face appeared in the door- 
way, and seeing Frankie, Merry was upon 
her with a rush, 

“Frankie, what did your Dad say last 
night when you asked him about going sail- 
ing? Oh, don’t tell me. I can tell by the look 
on your face. He said ‘no’, but you’re going 
to do it regardless. You see, Frankie, I 
know you.” 

“Hold on a moment. You're right when 
you say Dad said ‘no’. He most certainly 
did and very emphatically too. But it 


wouldn’t be too awful of me, would it, 


Merry, if I just took the boat for a few 
tacks around the harbor? There would be 
no danger there, where it’s sheltered. I have 
so set my heart upon it, and then Mother 
won't be home today. She wouldn’t worry 
about me if she didn’t know — now, would 
she?” 

“W-why, no-o, Frankie, I suppose not. I 
only hope we know what we’re doing, for 
of course I’m going with you.” 

“Oh-h, you’re a darling. It will be much 
easier 1f you come along too. Because it’s 
rather big, for one person to handle alone. 
And then, we do know something about it. 
We know what to do on an ordinary run, 
don’t we?” 

“Sure thing, Frankie. When 
going’ It had better be pretty soon, ’cause 
it’s almost nine-thirty and the tide is getting 


are you 


low.” 

“Okay; meet me at the pier in fifteen 
minutes. You had better take along a warm 
sweater just in case. And, oh yes, a little 
lunch, too. Don’t take long, now.” 

A quarter of an hour later, Frankie and 
Merry were piling their belongings into the 
dinghy. The sailboat was anchored about 
seventy-five yards off-shore. After many 
strenuous strokes, the dinghy was brought 
along-side. They quickly tied it to the moor- 
ing and stowed their provisions under the 
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deck of the sailboat. At last, they were all 
set. Merry clambered gingerly over the 
clutter of ropes to loose the sailboat from 
its mooring. In the meantime, Frankie 
hoisted the mainsail and the jib. Finally, the 
sail filled and the boat scudded away, kick- 
ing its heels in its delight to be free. Merry 
held the sheet firmly with her two clenched 
fists, while Frankie tended the tiller. 

“Oh, boy—this is the life,” thrilled Merry 
as they skipped lightly through the gentle 
waves. 

“IT wouldn’t have missed this for any- 
thing. We’re going along so smoothly. And 
it’s easy to come about —and to steer it, 
too.” Frankie grinned enthusiastically. 

They sailed aimlessly around the harbor, 
tacking back and forth. This was getting 
rather tame, and both Frankie and Merry 
gazed longingly in the direction of the sea. 
Neither voiced her thoughts, as each was 
waiting for the other to suggest that they 
scoot out into the open. At last Merry took 
the initiative. 

“Say-y, Frankie. Er-would you be game 
to try your luck out there in real ocean, 
where it isn’t so sheltered?” 

“Sure! I would have suggested it but I 
thought perhaps you wouldn’t want to,” 
Frankie cautiously remarked, carefully re- 
fraining from looking into Merry’s sur- 
prised face. 

“Oh, yes, you did,” replied that indignant 
young lady. “I suppose I’ll be blamed if 
anything happens, just because I suggested 
it. While you, you had the same thought. 
Maybe you think I’m scared. Well, I’m not, 
Frankie Peters. And —” 

“Hold on, you’ve got me all wrong,” 
Frankie giggled, albeit a trifle shamefacedly. 
“Let’s forget it, shall we and —” 

“Yes, but now to find the opening. 
Doesn’t that look like one, over there, almost 
off the tip of the bow?” interrupted Merry, 
peering across the sunlit waters. 

The sun was high overhead when they 
sailed triumphantly out into the open sea. 
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Merry took her turn at the tiller, while 
Frankie held the sheet. Out here, the breeze 
was stiffer and the waves choppier. Sudden- 
ly, the wind died down completely. The 
sails, which a moment before were so gaily 
puffing, now hung relaxed and listless. 

Wonderingly, Frankie and Merry ex- 
changed glances. 

“Well, well — what are we in for now? 
We didn’t bring along any oars. So we 
can’t row,” Frankie observed. 

“Perhaps this calm won’t last very long. 
Anyway, there’s nothing to do but sit tight, 
unless you want to get out and push,” Merry 
laughed. 

The two settled down in the shade of the 
sail. Even so, the sun beat down unbear- 
ably on the woebegone sailors. Never had 
they been so restless. They tried dabbling 
their feet in the cool, green water but a 
wandering crab, taking a nip at Merry’s toe, 
soon discouraged that idea. Frankie, tired 
of sitting still, stepped up on the bow. 
Glancing lazily around, she perceived an 
ominous black cloud to the east. 

“Say, Merry, look over there toward the 
east. Do you see that dark-looking cloud? 
Maybe it means wind.” 

“Ves —it looks like more than wind to 
me, Frankie —I feel sort of uneasy. That 
cloud looks so threatening —like a bad 
storm and —’” 

It was coming — a black squall that came 
pounding on a flat calm. 

“Frankie,” yelled Merry, “come down off 
there and help me reef this sail. I think 
that’s what you do in a high wind.” 

“T hope so,” murmured Frankie. “If only 
there were a little breeze, we could run for 
shore before the storm hits us.” 

About to step down to the cockpit, 
Irankie was thrown with terrific force upon 
the deck, lying there for a moment stunned. 
A piercing scream was wrung from Merry, 


as tons of solid green water rolled that 


eighteen-footer over. Both girls were hurled 


violently overboard. Merry’s frightened 
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face appeared first among the murderous 
waves. In an agony of suspense she strained 
to catch a glimpse of Frankie. Quickly she 
made a grab for the sailboat, now wallowing 
upside-down in the waves. Clinging desper- 
ately to the bottom, she looked around once 
more. She saw nothing but endless rollings. 
3ut no, something dark was bobbing up and 
down on the crest of a wave, five yards 
distant. Frankie! 

“Frankie, here, over here — Frankie!” 

Frankie turned a white face in Merry’s 
direction and struggled toward her. Merry 
reached down a shaking hand and helped 
her onto the bottom of the boat. Teeth chat- 
tering, they stared at each other. Frankie 
was sobbing hysterically, ““M-Merry, I was 
s-so scared. I thought you'd gone, drowned. 
Oh! What happened when I was thrown on 
my stomach ?” 

“Why, I don’t know, Frankie. I-I guess 
the boat just capsized and—and us with it.” 

After a few minutes of trying to keep a 
hold on the slippery bottom, Merry ven- 
tured a question. “What’ll we do? We're 
at least four miles off shore. It’s too far to 
swim and besides it’s m-much too rough. 
And 1-it’s getting late, almost dark.” 

Frankie made no answer but gazed to- 
ward shore. 

It was in reality getting very dark. The 
waves grew colder and higher. Not a light 
showed anywhere. They could see only the 
heaving sea, the dark cloudy sky. The wind 
tore at them. Their bodies became numb. 
Their eyes were dark with terror as they 
looked at one another with a mute question. 
“How long can we hold on?” 

Merry saw a mountainous wave sweeping 
down, It tore at them, forcing their weak- 
ening arms to lose their grip. But not for 
long; the two made one more fight. Their 
arms closed on the boat once more. “Hold 
on, just a little while longer.” 

Abruptly a light flashed across the oily 
waters. Merry and Frankie as one let out a 
yell that surprised them. Immediately the 
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beam picked them up. In a moment a small 
cabin cruiser drew up along-side. Eager 
hands were stretched down and, _half- 
drowned, the girls were lifted aboard. 
Frankie whispered hazily, “I’m sorry I took 
the boat. Don’t blame Merry. It was all my 
idea.” Merry, half-conscious, reached out 
and squeezed her hand gently. 


Homework 
Edwin Mead, ’39 
The teacher said that I must write 
A little poetry, tonight. 


A maiden fair I’ll never love; 
I hate the sight of the moon above. 


The sun is setting in the west, 
But I, I like my supper best; 


I think that I shall never see, 
The latent beauty in a tree. 


A cloud may float through azure blue, 
But teacher said, “Write something new.” 


In the spring the flowers bloom, 
But I don’t appreciate their perfumes. 


Music soothes the savage beast, 
Does it bother me? Not in the least. 


Ships go sailing on the sea, 
Beauty to some, but not to me, 


3ut teacher said that I must write 
A little poetry tonight. 


A Metaphor 
Edward Dunn, °37 
“Rat-tat! Tat-tat-tat!” 
Under the skillful guidance 
of a keen-eyed operator, 
the typewriter sprays a machine-gun fire 
of black letters and numbers 
across the clean, shiny, white paper. 
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Prom Troubles 


George Young, ’37 


Jerry Duncan sat luxuriously in a deep- 
cushioned wicker chair on the comfortable 
porch of his father’s suburban home. The 
sun-light shone through the bamboo shades, 
casting faint lines of light across his figure. 
Although appearing to be half asleep, he 
was occupied in deep thought. He had been 
saving money for the last two years, and 
now, at the end of his second year at college, 
he had saved a total of three hundred and 
fifty dollars. this 
wealth had been a secret and its presence 
had been a source of temptation to him 
many times. He had worked hard for it and 
now pride rose in his heart at the thought of 
the many little sacrifices he had made in 
order that the sum might be kept growing. 
The goal that Jerry had been working for 
was now to be his. Jerry was going to buy 
a car. His father had given his consent, but 
the problem he was now laboring under, 
was which of the three cars the used-car 
salesman had showed him he should buy. 
That convertible was a “pip” but it wouldn’t 
hold four or five when it rained. The tudor 
was good, too, but a little more expensive 
than he had planned; and the touring was 
in better condition than the others but would 
create a problem when the winter came. 


The accumulation of 


The sun slowly made its way to the west 
and, by the time the shadows had spread 
over everything but the roof tops, Jerry had 
made his decision. The car he was going to 
bring home tomorrow was the touring. It 
would be the most economical and he didn’t 
have to drive it all through the winter. He 
didn’t shy at the thought of freezing tem- 
peratures, but other people might. 

The remaining part of the summer passed 
slowly, and Jerry rode like a king in his 
second-hand car. It wasn’t brand new, it 
wasn’t too old, and it ran like a clock. 
Winter slowly Springdale, 
Jerry’s home town, and he reasoned with 


Came upon 


himself that as long as he had a little extra 
money he might as well renew his registra- 
tion and drive until winter really shut down. 
He needed the car practically every day, for 
he was enrolled as a day student at the 
University, which was five miles from his 
home. 

A week before his class dance Jerry 
called Nancy Conway on the telephone. She 
was a little high hat and had expensive ideas, 
but she was a good dancer and would make 
the fellows feel jealous of him as he rode 
her up to the door. When she answered the 
call, he became a little flustered. 

“H-Hello, this you, Nancy? 
Jerry.” 

“Hello, Jerry, so glad to hear from you,” 
replied Miss Conway in a matter-of-fact 
voice. “What may you be wanting this early 
hour of the evening?’ 

“Our class is having a prom this Friday 
night and I w-would be honored if I m- 
might take you.” 

“T guess I can make it,” replied Nancy in 
a sweet but crisp voice. “I'll expect you by 
eight.” 

“Thanks, Nan, see you at eight Friday 
night.” The click of the receiver almost cut 
his speech short. She was always in a hurry 
anyway. 

“Boy! am I glad that’s over. Now to tell 
Toney to save me one of his best corsages,” 
thought Jerry as he hastily left the house. 


‘This 15 


Jerry paid for the corsage and the tickets 
on Tuesday. Thursday morning the ground 
was covered with snow and the thermometer 
read five degrees above zero. Dismay 
covered Jerry’s face as he entered the break- 
fast room to join his father, who was al- 
ready seated. 

“Say, Dad, what am I going to do tomor- 
row night if this temperature keeps up?” 
inquired the crestfallen Jerry. 


“What do you mean-what are you going 
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to do?” asked his father in a serious tone. 

“Well, shux, if it stays as cold as this, 
Nancy won’t feel like riding five miles in 
my car. Could I borrow your car, just for 
tomorrow night, Dad?” 

“Sorry, son, but I’m leaving for Boston 
tomorrow noon and I don’t expect to be 
back till Sunday,” coldly stated his father 
while deftly plucking a piece of toast from 
the center of the table. “If Nancy Conway 
won't go to the dance with you in an open 
car because she thinks her toes will freeze, 
don’t take her.” 

“But, Dad, I’ve already bought the tickets, 
and Nancy Conway hasn’t said she wouldn't 
go with me,” replied Jerry sadly. 

“Boy, you are in a spot,” chuckled Mr. 
Duncan, Sr., as he walked from the room 
glancing quickly up and down the stock 
market page of an early morning news- 
paper. “Darn those strikers. If they don’t 
get up and do some work, we'll never have 
recovery.” 

Jerry was left to mourn over his predica- 
ment and a fast cooling cup of coffee. 

At seven that night he called Nancy and 
explained everything. The thermometer now 
stood at two below, and he prayed she 
hadn’t noticed it. But, Nancy, being a crafty 
young lady, had made it a point to consider 
the atmospheric conditions and had definite- 
ly decided that Jerry was not going to take 
her to the dance in an open rattletrap. 

Jerry left the telephone perched perilous- 
ly on the stand, after having been told a 
thing or two, and like a man who has lost 
a fortune he crawled into a coat and headed 
for the garage. After getting the car started, 
which took quite a while, he drove back to 
school where to tried to find comfort dazed- 
ly watching a basketball game. He wasn't 
even disturbed when Bill Holmes, his school 
mate, settled down beside him. 

“What are you looking down in the 
molars about? Want me to call a doctor or 
something?” asked Bill, sarcastically. 


“Aw, it isn’t as bad as that,” replied 
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Jerry, “but Nancy Conway’s given me the 
gate on the dance and I’m stuck with two 
tickets, a corsage already paid for, and the 
chance of having a swell time. She wants 
a car with a heater!” 

“If I get you a date, will you take it?” 
asked Bill, with the enthusiasm of a two- 
year old kid. “My sister is coming up from 
Boston tomorrow and she’d kick me out of 
the house if | didn’t take her to the dance. 
I’ve already asked Marg. and Sis is left out 
in the cold unless you help me out.” 

Jerry’s heart almost popped up to the 
ceiling and then it fell down farther than it 
had been before. 

“Ya, but will she go in my car?” sourly 
asked Jerry. 

“Say, she’d go in a horse and buggy if you 
had one. I may have to ask for a ride with 
you, too. Pop’s taken our car and when he 
is planning to be back I don’t know. On one 
of his business trips, you know.” 

Jerry sang a song on his way home. He 
knew Bill’s sister was one of the most at- 
tractive Sophomores at Simmons, and if 
Bill and Marg. went with him he would be 
assured of a swell time. 

As he was donning his “tux” Friday eve- 
ning, the telephone jingled impatiently. 
When he answered, the sweet voice of 
Nancy Conway floated across the wires to 
his ears. How unnatural and boring the 
tone and words sounded now. 

“Jerry, this is Nancy.” 

“Yes?” Jerry tried to put an icicle into 
his voice. 

“If you really want to take me to the 
dance, I’ll be ready at seven-thirty.” 

“I’m very sorry, Nancy, but I am going 
to take Miss Holmes,” replied Jerry, sound- 
ing like a butler. 

There was a crash that almost split his 
eardrums. He grinned to himself as he 
climbed the stairs, and the walls of his room 
echoed with laughter and song long after 


he had left. 
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Sea Winds 


Dell Gates, ’39 
Sea wind! 
In winter 
Makes havoc with summer dwellings, 
Looses shutters, bolts and latches, 
Whistles back across the marshes. 
Old Pedro’s fishing shack 
Is found 
Next spring, round the bend. 
Goblins? No, sea wind. 


Sea wind! 


Piles up seaweed behind the dunes, 

Bends the wiry beach grass double, 

Whips up white caps, makes them dance, 

Takes debris on airplane rides 

Down the beach for a mile or two, 

Oh! to change places with the wind for a 
day 

And not get caught for anything. 

The enthusiastic skipper returns in spring 

To inspect at leisure his sleek white boat 

Turned over, high up on the beach. 

What! a pulley missing ? 

Is that it half buried in sand 

Behind a rotted drift log? 

Goblins? No, sea wind. 


Sea wind! 

Runs like a boy across the beach, 

Before the oncoming spray of surf, 

Teases the scrub pines, O fraudulent knave! 

Tickles the bayberries and makes them 
laugh, 

Laughs himself at scurrying sailor’s antics, 

Knocks at the lighthouse-keeper’s door, 

Knock, knock,— 

‘Who's there?” 

No answer, 

Goblins? No, sea wind. 
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A December Twilight 
Phyllis Haller, 37 


The setting sun mixes his colors with skill 

And daubs the sky. The evening star hangs 
low 

And bright as a light far out at sea. The 
snow 

Takes on a rosy hue and on the hill, 

The pines are made a silhouette, until 

The fading sky is dark once more. Below 

In the east the moon is rising, always slow 

To travel, yet it seems fast still. 


The twilight beauty always quickly dies, 

As a rainbow after rain, and never to 

Return. Though more may come, they are 
not quite 

The same, and something is not there. The 
skies 

Are paler, the moon is gone and people do 

Not see the beauty of approaching night. 


Did You? 
Heywood B. Macomber, ’37 
Did you ever 
from a plane 
ever see 
an old stone wall? 
Ever notice its resemblance 
to a dragon’s skeleton? 
Did you ever 
on a night 
when the moon 
was shining bright 
and the wind 
was howling through the trees, 
see the quiet shadows 
and the dreary shadows 
and the ragged shadows 
or the dancing shadows playing? 
Ever wonder if there might be spooks 
about ? 
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Les Saisons Flood 
Phyllis Haller, ’37 Walter Chase, ’38 


Un ciel tout bleu, 


Perorhce enfant Down the broad Ohio, 


De jolies fleurs, Churning, gurgling, swirling ; 
Un tres doux vent. Charged the River Demon. 
L’Hiver est vieux, Crazed ; bent on killing. 


C’est le printemps. 
Broke he every building, 
Les jours tres chauds, 
De belles chansons 
De petits oiseaux, 
Une jolie saison. 
Le temps pour repos, 
L’été est son nom. 


Twisting, pulling, shoving ; 
Threw it to his brother 
Mighty Mississippi. 


Steel was plastic to him, 


Bending, yielding, snapping ; 


Le vent siffle, Wood he cracked and rendered 
Un grand feu donne Useless ; simply dancing. 

Une lumiere trés 

Jolie et bonne ; Wind his page and servant, 


Des feuilles tombent, 
Jaime l’automne. 
Un ciel tout gris, 


Howling, yowling, growling ; 
Rain his cold wet raiment, 
Sometimes splashed with ermine. 


Pas de feuillage, 


Le ciel rempli Slowly he receded, 


De noirs nuages. Yawning, moaning, groaning 
L’hiver est ici Of his splitting headache 
Dans le paysage. Gotten from his spreeing. 


Et les voici, 
Les quatres saisons. 


Elles ont rempli Lonely 
L’entier an. P. Fallon, ’37 
Solitude Gnarled, 
Suzanne Snider, ’38 Bent and broken 
A little lighted candle upon the staircase The old apple tree, 
stands Stumbling along through life — 
Lonely, timid — Lonely. 
A tired, tormented old man in a waxen- 
white night shirt awed 


Cocking crookedly his head 
And blinking absentmindedly. 


Then, out into the diffusing darkness he 
gazes — Living, quietly, his last days — 


Old and sad 


A very old man, 


Dreaming. Lonely. 
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A Fancy for Fanatics 


Eleanor Eastman, ’37 


We all know at least one person who is 
always discovering something new and 
giving it the full benefit of his energy, only 
to drop it for something a little newer. 
Yesterday it was photography, and he could 
talk of nothing but microscopic sights, 
leicas, and under-exposure. Today it is 
skiing, and his closet is full of harnesses, 
ski-pants, boots, and caps, all jumbled in 
with last week’s blueprint outfit. He can 
talk, eat, and sleep nothing but New Hamp- 
shire, stem-christies, and the herring-bone. 
What will it be tomorrow? No one knows; 
stamps, perhaps, or sculpturing, or fishing. 
Nothing he starts is ever finished, for the 
simple reason that things worth while take 
time to complete, and he has no time to 
spend. There is always something beckoning 
him on, intriguing him. Hobbies flash 
across the sky of his interest hke comets; 
they come suddenly, have their brief glory, 
and then disappear into the spaces of his 
closet, attic, or cellar. When he is with us, 
talking with a childlike eagerness about his 


newest plaything, we are wont to become 
interested also. Yet, when he is gone we 
condemn him for his fickleness. Is that as 
it should be? True, he should be able to 
concentrate, to make up his mind, and fix his 
interest on one or two things; yet there is 
much to be said in his defense. He learns 
a great deal about many subjects through 
his ramblings along the lanes of fads. He 
may gain information which some day will 
serve him an important purpose; or he may 
introduce some one else to a life-long inter- 
est, or even to a means of earning a liveli- 
hood. For who can resist the spontaneous 
sales patter which bursts forth from his 
eagerness? At first, it may seem to be un- 
justified; yet, he can be understood and 


sometimes envied. How many of us would 
like to be able to dabble in this, or toy with 
that, only to drop it casually for the greener 
grass in the other fellow’s yard? Yes, I’d 
like to do it, and so would you. I bet he has 


lots of fun. 


Irritating Uncertainties 
Suzanne Hulse, ’39 


A homely baby is an irritating uncertain- 
ty; he may grow up to look like mother’s 
folks, or he may continue ‘to look like 
father’s. Somebody is bound to be irritated 
whatever happens. 

A cat fight in the night is an irritating un- 
certainty. Each howl may be the last or it 
may go on till morning. Everybody is irri- 
tated, particularly the cats. 

A woman crossing traffic is an irritating 
uncertainty. She is irritated, the drivers are 
irritated, the police are irritated, and every- 
body is uncertain as to what will happen 
next. 


The postman is an irritating uncertainty. 
He may bring a hoped-for letter, or again 
he may bring a notice that your library book 
is two weeks overdue. He may even keep 
you waiting half an hour at a window while 
he enjoys a social cup of tea two doors down 
the street, only to walk briskly by your 
house after all; and are you irritated ? 

But perhaps the most irritating uncertain- 
ty of all is the report card, and the most 
irritating thing about it is that it is often 
more irritating when it becomes a certainty 
than when it was still an irritating un- 
certainty. 
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Rewarded 
H. B. Macomber, Jr., ’37 


Johnny, his evening papers sold, walked 
briskly down the dimly lighted alley and 
turned onto a busy north end avenue. He 
came to a halt just outside of Heimer’s pet 
shop and looked fondly at the cute little 
black and white mongrel terrier in the 
window. As he stood there, a vision of the 
past two months flashed quickly before him. 
He thought of how hard he had worked 
trying to increase his paper sales besides 
running errands for the neighbors in the 
gaunt, grim tenement where he lived with 
his mother. Now, however, he thought he 
had enough money to get the little pup that 
was watching him through the plate glass 
with its little head cocked to one side. 

While Johnny was gazing intently into 
the brightly lighted window as he had done 
nearly every evening since he had first seen 
the dog two months ago, a high-pitched hail 
caused him to turn around. 

“Hey, Johnny, watcha doin’ ?” 

“Hi ya, Bill. I’m just lookin’ at that little 
pup in there,” he replied. “Gee, but he’s a 
swell dog. In a minute I’m going in and buy 
him.” 

“T guess maybe he is pretty good,” agreed 
Bill, looking the dog over with a critical eye. 
‘Watcha goin’ to name him?” 

Johnny wrinkled his forehead a moment. 
“T think I’ll call him Rags.” 

“That’s a good name.” 

As they stood there silently watching 
Rags sniffing the smudged plate glass, Mr. 
Heimer appeared in the background with a 
stranger and opened the wire enclosure. 
Johnny’s heart rose and stuck in his throat 
as the stranger nodded affirmatively when 
Mr. Heimer pointed a pudgy finger at Rags. 
With unbelieving eyes the boys watched Mr. 
Heimer grasp Rags by the scruff of the neck 
and haul his kicking form out of the cage 
to be handed over to the stranger. Johnny 


left Bill standing there and turned home- 
ward with a choked-up feeling, as the 
stranger’s car, with Rags in the tonneau, 
roared out into the stream of traffic. 

Johnny shuffled slowly home, taking his 
hands out of his pockets only when he 
brushed back a lock of shaggy sunburnt hair 
from his blue eyes. Upon examining his face 
closely, one could have detected drops of 
moisture mingled with the mass of freckles. 
He scarcely touched his supper that night 
and when he crawled between the sheets he 
vowed that some day he’d buy a hundred 
dogs or maybe even a million. 

The next morning he seemed to have for- 
gotten all about the pup and it was not until 
dusk that he had occasion to go near the 
scene of the previous day’s disappointment. 
Mrs. O’Casey who lived upstairs had sent 
him to Cohen’s drug store for a bottle of 
cough syrup. In order to get to the drug 
store it was necessary to pass the pet shop. 
As he went by, he cast a quick glance into 
the window just from force of habit. He 
looked again. Could it be possible? There 
was Rags curled up in one corner. Auto- 
matically Johnny’s hand sunk into the right 
hand pocket of his faded blue dungarees 
where it contacted something hard and cold. 
He still had his money there. 

With a light heart and a smile covering 
his face, all thought of the cough syrup 
gone, he entered the shop and demanded the 
dog. 

Mr. Heimer peered at him over the rim 
of his ‘specs’ and from beneath a bristling 
mustache came the words, “Okay, sonny, 
but gif me der money foist. I could hat 
zold him dies morning only he vas at die 
vetinary’s gittin’ ’noculated for der disch- 
temper.” 

The boy extracted two half dollars, one 
dime, a nickel, a quarter, and eleven pennies 
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from his pocket and dumped the sum into 
Heimer’s outstretched hand. Heimer count- 
ed the dollar and fifty-one cents twice and 
shaking his head handed it back to Johnny. 

“If you got any more, okay. If you ain’t, 
it’s not enough yet.” Unmoved by the tear 
that rolled down the cheek of the seven- 
year-old, he turned and vanished into the 
back room. 

Johnny sank down on a packing crate and 
gazed into emptiness. Because of his almost 
dazed condition he did not notice the steal- 
thy entrance of an evil-looking man, nor 
was he aware of his presence until he heard 
the bell on the cash drawer. Johnny looked 
up and then ducked behind a post. The man 
was robbing Mr. Heimer. What did he, 
Johnny, care about that anyhow? Hadn't 
Mr. Heimer refused to sell him the dog? 
O gosh! Maybe he’d steal Rags too. Johnny 


had heard of dogs being stolen before. Even 
Mr. Heimer would take better care of Rags 
than this man. Besides, then he couldn’t 
see Rags anymore. 

Johnny shouted and = screamed and 
grabbed one of the thief’s legs. He bore 
down on it with all of his sixty-eighty 
pounds. He was easily cast aside, but the 
noise had sent Mr. Heimer running in from 
the back room. When the thief saw him, he 
dropped the loot and escaped via the front 
door. After Mr. Heimer had set the police 
on his trail, he turned to Johnny. 

“Ach, der Liebe. I had fifty dollars in dot 
drawer. I guess I should maybe gif you ein 
reward.” 

Three and one-half minutes later a little 
boy with a dog strutted proudly into Cohen’s 
drug store and asked for a bottle of cough 


syrup. 


Sunday Swimmers 
Mary C. O’Connor, 737 


The popular sport of swimming has as 
many ardent adherents as all the other 
sports combined. The greatest advantage of 
it is that each person may do as he pleases 
and will not become a social outcast if he 
refuses to comply with the rules of a partic- 
ular school. Each person follows his own 
ideas and tastes, be he expert or amateur. 
In the last class fall many, from children up 
through the bestockinged spinsters and ro- 
tund bachelors, and they all appear on Sun- 
days to demonstrate their prowess on beat- 
ing back the indomitable waves. 


Our own little Audrey advances to the 
water’s edge and squeals with delight and 
anxiety when a ripple plops at her feet. 
Soon, her preliminary fears having been 
overcome, she sits down in the water and 
announces to Mamma that she is swimming. 


Miss Pry, with her modest, full bathing 
suit, lubricating oil for protection against the 
sun, sun goggles, and other paraphernalia, 
timorously nears the lapping water and stays 


knee deep — just beyond the point where 
the waves break. Some of the more daring 
of Miss Pry’s sisters may actually splash 
down and swim—their hands on the ground, 
of course. 

Genial Uncle Robert pauses and ponders 
a few moments ere he slaps the water in an 
attempt to dive. After several unsuccessful 
efforts, during which time considerable 
froth has risen to the surface, he gives up 
the effort, and instead lies on his back and 
goes to sleep for the afternoon. 

Miss Bubbles Bryer appears on the scene, 
views the handsome life-guard, dubiously 
notes the cold ocean, and finally decides to 
take a chance. Out she goes, prettily doing 
a dog paddle until she gets beyond her 
depth, at which time she madly screeches 
for aid. The handsome hero rushes to the 
rescue — and you know the rest — 

And so it goes ;— each person believing 
himself to be the acme of perfection — each 
living in his little world—each defying con- 
vention in the form of a Sunday swim. 
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Won and Lost 
Joan Willoughby, ’37 


Cast of Characters 
Mr. James Brant—a well-dressed man 
about forty. 

Mrs. Brant—his wife. 

Mr. and Mrs. Parker—neighbors. 

Scene 

The scene is laid in the living room of 
Mr. and Mrs. James Brant. 

There are two doors in the room, one lead- 
ing to the hall and one to the kitchen, in 
which is heard the rattling of dishes. Be- 
tween the windows is a couch, a table is 
placed in one corner of the room, and about 
the room are placed several chairs. 

Mr. Brant, a well-dressed man in his early 
forties, is talking on the telephone. 

Memprant. > ©).\Ko Fred, Till) expect “to 
meet you and your wife in the lobby of the 
theatre tonight at eight. You’d better be 
there to hear the good news, What ?— 
Oh-h-h (Laughs) Huh? You don’t think 
I'll get it. (Laughs again.) Haven't I as 
good a chance as anyone else? Well | hear 
the Mrs. coming, so goodbye till tonight and 
don’t fail us. (Mrs. Brant enters the room, 
thoroughly exhausted, tosses her wraps and 
bundles on the couch, and drops into a chair, 
She is in the early forties and is very at- 
tractively dressed. ) 


Mrs. Brant: J tell you Jim, (pants) this 
is the last time (pants) absolutely the last 
time that I go shopping in the city on Satur- 
day. (Attempts to catch her breath.) 

Mr. Brant: (Not looking up from the 
paper) Was it crowded? Oh well, it won't 
hurt you to push your way about the city 
once in a while. 

Mrs. Brant: (Very angry) You can sit 
here all Saturday afternoon and read, while 
I battle my way through the crowds. You'd 
never stir out of this house 1f I didn’t make 
you. The way you talk one would think it a 
pleasure to be shoved and stepped upon, and 


crushed like a—like a—worm. 

Mr. Brant: (Ina dry but joking manner) 
Yeah, just one worm stepping upon another. 
(Snickers. ) 

Mrs. Brant: (Almost in tears) You can 
sit there and make cruel remarks, y’you’re 
j-just like all other m-men. (Sobs) (A few 
seconds of silence follow. ) 

Mr. Brant: (Kindly) Come, come, Diana. 
I have a surprise for you. I went down 
town to the theatre this afternoon and I— 

Mrs. Brant: (Haughtily) Oh-h-h, you 
went to the theatre, did you? So you went 
to the theatre and let me battle my way alone 
among the crowds. 

Mr. Brant: (Clearing his throat and sum- 
moning courage) Now hold on a minute. 
We're going out to the theatre tonight with 
Ired and Jane. I went down there this 
afternoon to see what the picture is going 
to be. 

Mrs. Brant: (In an astonished voice) 
What! Go out tonight ? 

Mr. Brant: (Surprised) Why—why don’t 
you want to go? Huh! You'll just have to 
go. 

Mrs. Brant: ll have to go! You're a fine 
one. James Brant, you expect me to go out 
tonight in this condition? I’m half dead 
now and I’m telling you right this minute 


that I shall not go. Do you hear me? 

Mr. Brant: But I promised Fred I'd be 
there at eight. I can’t let him down. 

Mrs. Brant: You'll have to call it off; 
that’s all there is to it. 

Mr. Brant (Exasperated) You don’t un- 
derstand, Diana. (Drops the paper, and with 
a worried expression on his face, he walks 
over to Diana. Speaks angrily) Listen, I 
promised Fred we'd be there at eight 
sharp, and as I said before I can’t let him 
down. How would you feel if he promised 
you something and didn’t live up to it? 
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Mrs. Brant: (Rising) I wish you'd stop 
plaguing me about it. I certainly don’t see 
why you’re so interested in going out to- 
night. Any other night I couldn’t get you as 
far as the front door. 

Mr. Brant: It’s a surprise, Diana. I don’t 
want to tell you for two excellent reasons. 

Mrs. Brant: (Sneeringly) Oh, you and 
your surprises. Oh dear, I smell something 
burning. That hired girl couldn’t boil an egg 
without smoking up the kitchen. (loud cry) 
Nellie, for heaven’s sake. (Leaves the room 
on the run.) (Mr. Brant paces up and down 
the room, sighing, mumbling incoherent 
words, and scratching his head. ) 

(The curtain is drawn denoting a passing 
of five hours. The clock on the mantel 
strikes the half hour. It is eleven-thirty. 
Mrs. Brant is slumped down in the chair 
reading a household magazine. Mr. Brant is 
seated near the fireplace pretending to read 
a book. From time to time he lifts his head 
and casts a dejected look upon his wife. 
Finally he speaks in a weary voice. ) 

Mr. Brant: Say, Diana, don’t you think 
we'd better go to bed? There’s no use sit- 
ting here all night. 


Mrs. Brant: (Looking around with a 
half-dazed expression) I suppose so (yawn- 
ing). Oh-h-h, I’m tired, I ache all over from 
walking. 

Mr. Brant: (Stretching) How I wish I’d 
gone to the movies tonight! I know I’ve 
missed something. I can feel it in my bones. 


Mrs. Brant: Oh, forget it. (gasps and 
holds the magazine towards him) Just look 
at this, Jim. Isn’t it pretty? 

Mr. Brant: (Sleepily) What? 

Mrs. Brant: Look where I’m pointing. It’s 
a Turkish rug and it’s beautiful, isn’t it? 
Handmade too, and you can get it for only 
three hundred and_ seventy-five dollars, 
We 

Mr. Brant: (Awaking suddenly) What! 
You can get it for only three hundred and 
seventy-five dollars. (Ironically) My, isn’t 
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that cheap? Say, where do you think I’d get 
the money? I’m not a Houdini. 

Mrs. Brant: It’s all right if you buy a car 
for $600 and pay for it by the month. Why 
can’t we buy the rug and pay for that on the 
installment plan? (Sighs) All our friends 
do. It wouldn’t take a year to pay for, and 
it takes you nearly two years to pay fora 
car. But of course it’s all right if you want 


to buy anything. Never mind me! 
This old rug (Scuffs it with her heel) is all 
worn, and when you walk on it, it’s like 
walking on the bare floor. It’s Scotch, there’s 
no give to it. Turkish rugs are so soft, they 
are just like walking on air. 

Mr. Brant: If you want to walk ona soft 
rug, bring down the puff that’s on the bed 
and put it under the rug. 

Mrs. Brant: (Grunts disgustedly ) Oh-h-h 
—How can you say such things? 

(The doorbell rings and Mr. and Mrs. 
Brant jump. ) 


Mrs. Brant: (Rising) Who in the world 
could that be at this time of night. 

Mr. Brant: (Starting toward the door) 
There’s nothing like finding out. 

Mrs. Brant: (Catching him by the arm) 
Don’t go, don’t open the door, it might be a 
burglar and he might hit you over the head. 
Here, come back. (Mr. Brant, heedless of 
his wife’s entreaties, opens the door. Mrs. 
Brant stands in the living-room trembling. 
Her husband returns and presents Mr. and 
Mrs. Parker.) 

Mrs. Parker: Good evening, folks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Brant: (Both speaking at 
the same time) Good evening. 

Mr. Parker: (Good naturedly) Good eve- 
ning, Jim. Good evening, Diana. (Turning 
to Mr. Brant) Say old, chap, what happened 
to you tonight? I thought you were going to 
meet us at the theare. 

Mr. Brant: (Looks at his wife with an 
uneasy expression.) I’m sorry, Fred, but 
my better half was tired from shopping and 
didn’t feel like going to the movies. 
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Mrs. Parker: (Puts her hand on Mrs. 
Brant’s arm) I’m afraid we have some bad 
news for you. Maybe my husband had bet- 
ter tell it. 

(Mr. Brant frowns and becomes exceed- 
ingly nervous. Mrs. Brant gives a start): 
Bad news. Oh I hope nothing terrible has 
happened. 

Mr. Parker: Let’s not put it off any long- 
er than we have to, Jane. Hold yourself 
steady, Jim. You won the five hundred dol- 
lars. 

Mrs. Brant: Five hundred dollars? Why 
—What are you talking about? You’re not 
joking, are you? Winning five hundred dol- 
lars isn’t bad news. 

Mr. Brant: (Sinks into chair and rocks 
back and forth moaning.) I knew it, I felt 
it in my bones, | knew it—uhg. 

Mrs. Brant: (Stupified) What’s the mat- 
ter? What’s all this about? 

Mr. Parker: Tonight was Bank Night. 
Your husband held a ticket for Bank Night 
and his ticket was the winning one. But, he 
wasn’t there, so, (sighs) he didn’t get the 
money. You have to be there in person, you 
know, in order to get anything. You ought 
to have gone, Diana. The money would have 
repaid you well for your trip in town. 

Mrs. Brant: (Staring helplessly about 
her) Jim didn’t tell me anything about Bank 
Night. 

Mr. Brant: (Lifting his head from his 
hands) I didn’t get a chance. (Puts his 
head on the back of his chair and stares at 
the ceiling with a martyr-like expression on 
his face.) 

Mrs. Brant: You could have told me if 
you had wanted to. Oh, I remember. You 
said something about a surprise. Well, this 
is a surprise all right. Why did you do it? 


Why didn’t you tell me that you had bought 
a ticket? Why do you try to be so secretive 
about everything? 

Mr. Parker: (Looking at his watch) I 
guess we'd better say goodnight. 

Mrs. Parker: Goodnight, Diana, I do hope 
you have better luck next time. Next Satur- 
day’s Bank Night, too. You might have bet- 
ter luck next week. 

Mr. and Mrs. Parker: (Vogether) Good- 
night. (They leave, and Mrs. Brant turns 
to her husband) 


Mrs. Brant: You're the most exasperat- 
ing man I know. Of all things, not telling 
me about Bank Night. 

Mr. Brant: 1 couldn’t help it. (Angrily) 
I was saving it for a surprise. If we’d gone 
and I’d won the five hundred it would have 
been a surprise. If my ticket had not been 
the lucky one, you would never have known 
the difference. I didn’t want to tell you I’d 
paid seventy-five cents for a ticket and then 
won nothing. I'd never have heard the end 
of it——Oh Jim, (this in a mocking tone) 
you foolish man, gambling our hard-earned 
money on a worthless chance.” Well, I guess 
there’s no use in crying over spilt milk, | 
guess I'll go to bed. Goodnight and pleasant 
dreams. (Leaves the room and a door can 
be heard slammed behind him.) 

(Mrs. Brant stands in the middle of the 
room lamenting the lost money. ) 

Mrs. Brant: Oh-h-h- five hundred dollars 
and we didn’t get a cent of it. (Walks tow- 
ard the door that leads to the hall, but stops 
suddenly and puts her hands to her head.) 
That Turkish rug! I could have bought that 
rug,—and more too. Oh dear, Oh-h. ( Bursts 
into sobs, and leaves the room.) 


The End 
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Tea 


Alphonse P. Chiap pisi, 38 


“Tea! Tea! I want Tea! Don’t you under- 
stand? Confound it why did I come to this 
restaurant? You blighters in China don’t 
understand a word of a civilized tongue,” 
said the now sweating Englishman. “Look 
Waiter, I want —,” and he raised his hands 
to his mouth and went through the motion 
of drinking. The waiter now grinned, a 
sort of ear-splitting grin which made his 
rather large ears look larger and_ his 
yellowed teeth yellower. He shuffled off still 
grinning and returned a moment later with 
a small glass in his hand. 


“Humph! Is that all you could spare?” 
said the Englishman, “And for tarnations 
sake did you have to bring it in a whiskey 
glass?” He mopped his brow and took a sip 
of the brownish liquid in the glass. “Phooo, 
ug, ug, ca, cachoo-up, ug,’ came from his 
person. When he had ceased to sputter and 
cough, he slowly wiped his streaming eyes 
and turned to the waiter. 


“You!— You! —’” but here words failed 
him. He glared at the waiter and was about 
to speak when a calm voice at his elbow said, 
‘Pardon me for interrupting, but I think I 
can help you.”” The Englishman turned to 
confront the person who had spoken to him 
in English. 


“T say!” exclaimed the Englishman, “Can 
you speak Chinese?- If you can, I'll be 
greatly indebted to you, I assure you.” 


“T can,” said the stranger simply and pro- 
ceeded to speak to the waiter in his native 
tongue. At length he sat down without an 
invitation and introduced himself. 


“My name is Stone, John Stone, and 
yours?” he said rather pointedly. 


“Sir Walter Clinchett, but you may call 
me Sir Walter,” answered the Englishman. 


“Not the Great Clinchett who collects 
curios all over the world? Well! This ex- 
plains your presence here in China. After 


3) 


some valuable articles, | imagine: 


“Yes, after the great Chang Yew idol. 
See! Here is a picture of it. My word! You 
look as if you’d seen a ghost. Is anything 
the matter?” 


oer 


“That picture,” gasped Mr. Stone. “Those 
eyes! That’s the exact image of the idol a 
drunken sailor gave me.” 


“You don’t say?” 


“Yes, he gave it to me because he'd been 
pursued by hard luck ever since he'd stolen 
ite 

“Tf that is the idol of this picture, | am 
prepared to offer you ten thousand pounds 
for it. Take me to it at once.” 


A few hours later Sir Walter sent a tele- 
gram which read: 


“Have secured Chang Yew idol stop on 
way home stop congratulate me stop. 
Sir Walter Clinchett.” 


Two weeks later Sir Walter was met at 
the wharf and escorted to the Museum of 
England. After the idol was carefully scru- 
tinized by an expert, Sir Walter was called 
in and informed that his idol was not the 
original. 

“That is impossible,” he exclaimed. 

“Look at the carving on the bottom of the 
idol through this microscope. What does it 
say?” said the expert. 

“It says; ‘A fool and his money are soon 
parted." 

And in English.” said the 


convinced?” Sir 


“Precisely! 
expert. “Now are 
Walter was finally convinced and was heard 
to mutter, “Tea! Ten thousand pounds for 


you 


a cup of Tea.” 
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Irony in Sky Paths 
David P. Moore, ’38 


Only the blood of revenge surged through 
Larry Kent’s veins as he throttled his ship 
closer to the carrier of those black Maltese 
crosses. The sun gleamed from the shining 
red fuselage of his prey, making it appear 
like a drop of blood against a background of 
blue. The sun had blinded his enemy ; and 
Larry was one jump ahead this time. The 
rat-tat-tat of his Brownings brought the be- 
goggled German to his senses. Larry cursed 
him as he zoomed past ; he saw the surprised 
countenance of the scarlet ship’s master and 
laughed. ; 

“Now, Scarlet Fiend, die,” he shrieked 
madly, “die the same way that kid did!” 

Flecks of saliva coated his tight lips. He 
pressed the gun trips, and with eager eyes 
followed the twin streaks of tracers into the 
faltering scarlet fleshless and bloodless mon- 
ster bird. How neatly they bit the cloth skin 
of that red bird and slowly crept nearer the 
tunic of the pilot, the Scarlet Fiend of Ger- 
many, number one Ace: and now he was at 
the mercy of a revenge-crazed pilot. Larry 
shrieked in crazy delight as the windshield 
flew to pieces, before the German pilot’s 
eyes. Larry banked closer to the enemy 
ship, shook his fist and shouted : 

“You know how old he was, you d—d 
Hunland hero, eighteen, yeh, eighteen, and 
you killed him!” 

The words were whipped away into the 
wind. Only one thought circled throughout 
Larry’s brain: 

“Revenge, revenge, revenge!” 

Be kek Aaa, ek OKs © Ok 

A sinking sun cast long shadows over the 
rutted field. The of the dark 
hangars were blurred with orange and red 
reflections. So far away, all this seemed, 
from the hell-ridden acres of trenches and 
death. Except for the occasional deep tone 
of a big gun one might think there were no 


windows 


war. Peaceful and silent were the surround- 


ings of the airdrome of the thirty-first 
squadron. 

Larry turned back to the scarred oaken 
table and centered on a tall cognac bottle in 
the center. A kerosene lamp directly over- 
head made it difficult, so to speak, for the 
bottle to throw its shadow in any certain 
direction. 

“Cognac, Larry?” asked Cummings from 
across the table. His face was lined with the 
false age war brings. 

“Hell with cognac!” murmured Larry, 
“thats. all @wep even cete Coonice eA Sone 
spoke the last word distastefully, he poured 
himself a glass. He did not drink it at the 
moment but toyed with it and squinted 
through it at the kerosene lamp. 


“Gentlemen.” The voice of Commander 
Conrad York came from the south end of 
the room. Seventeen men stood and saluted 
stiffly. 

“A new member to our flight. Keith 
Scott.” The seventeen men nodded in the 
direction of the new member. “Scott is fresh 
from the States and has been trained in 
every detail for war-time flying.” York 
changed the subject and went on: 

“Patrol at four-thirty a.m. Over sector 
twenty-three. The object is to locate trains 
of enemy artillery which are rumored to be 
moving closer to Allies’ eastern front.” 

He turned to Scott. “Scott, flight leader 
Kent will give you your instructions. 

He turned and left. Larry studied Scott’s 
clean-cut figure, his wavy black hair. Un- 
bidden, the lad approached Larry. 

“You are Kent, sir?’ he asked. Larry 
nodded. 

“How old are you, Scott?” Larry had 
good reason to ask this question. Scott’s 
shining black eyes were youthful and clear. 

“Twenty-two, sir.” Scott’s lie was unsuc- 
cessful. 

“Prop-wash, kid; if you’re a day over 
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eighteen, I’m your grandfather.” Scott 
dropped his gaze to the floor. It was as if 
Larry had heard Scott’s gaze drop. 

“It’s mighty young to be in this man’s 
war, but,” he winked at Scott, “I guess if 
you’ve gotten this far, we can let it pass at 
twenty-two.” The lad’s face brightened. He 
liked this Larry Kent. 

“Thank you, sir,” he said quietly. 

“Call me Larry. Everybody else does. 
C’mon, kid, I’ll show you where to bed 
down.” He turned to the rest. 

“Until four, gentlemen.” Larry and Keith 
left the room follwed by a chorus of good- 
nights. Once outside, Larry spoke to the 
boy : “You'll like it here ‘cause we like you.” 

“Thank you and goodnight,” said Scott. 

The soft gray light of dawn, accompanied 
by the drone of warming Hissos seeped into 
the dining-hall. The odor of coffee was in- 
spiring. 

“Tour-twenty.” Larry was the first to say 
anything of importance. 
cigarette and we're off.” Larry talked to 
Keith and exhaled a cloud of smoke that 
mingled with his breath in the early morn- 
ing air. 

“There’s your crate over there, kid,’ he 
said, “kinda old but us old-timers get the 
new ships first.”” He squashed his cigarette 
butt on the tarmac. 

“Looks okay to me, 
Larry: 

“Yeh, she'll handle-easy. Look, boy, you 
tick close behind your ‘Uncle Larry’ and if 
anything happens, hightail it home. See?” 

Keith approached his own plane and 
clambered in. The roar of Hissos filled the 
air and one by one they left the field and 
diminished into black dots against the gray 
of the swiftly approaching morn. 

The clear, cool morning air drove any 
signs of drowsiness from Larry’s head. The 


sir,-er, I mean 


pleasant gray of the morning crept slowly 
across the heavens. Below, the scene was en- 
tirely different. It was of stark desolation 


“Time for one: 
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and ruin. Ghost-like trees reached their 
scrawny arms skyward, clawing pathetical- 
ly for—what? Criss-cross gashes in Mother 
Earth’s war-torn breast modified the fact 
that they were directly over the front-line 
trenches. And so on, further into approach- 
ing day. 

Larry was at the central point of the fly- 
ing V. Back and to right of him flew the 
kid; Larry could see his youthful face pro- 
truding from the black-skin-tight helmit. He 
flashed a smile across the chasm of space 
between them, 

WHAM! The sound brought Larry to 
his senses. He peered over the edge of the 
cockpit and gaped at the long line of vehicles 
below them. WHAM! That was close. His 
ship rolled slightly to the left. Pink clouds 
of Archie smoke appeared amongst the fly- 
ing ships like gigantic powder-puffs and 
were whisked away in the breeze. The 
chance of being hit by an Archie is so small 
that most pilots are afforded a laugh at the 
frantic efforts of the Huns, trying their 
darndest to score a hit. Larry made hasty 
calculations of the train’s location 
turned his ship homeward. 


and 


Larry blew gently across the surface of a 
steaming mug of coffee. 

“That,” he said to Keith Scott, “was your 
first patrol. How did you fare?” 


“Tt was swell, Larry, only I was sorta 
scared when those anti-aircraft guns started 
poppin’.” Keith pushed a small bit of egg 
around his plate with a piece of bread. 

“Prop-wash, Son, those things are more 
for show. They'll never bother you.” And 
they never did. 

For the weeks that followed Keith fol- 
lowed proudly in Larry’s footsteps. His 
score was three. Somehow the fact that he 
had destroyed human lives did not press it- 
self on his mind. It was war (or perhaps 
“licensed murder’). A few more lines were 
drawn through the list of names at the south 
end of the dining-hall. Death seemed to 
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have no effects. It was suppressed within 
each tortured soul. 


Larry and Keith stood together in the 
doorway of the ramshackle barracks and 
watched the lone Spad circle in for a land- 
ing. Two of them had left earlier in the 
day. 

The pilot’s face was white and haggard 
as he approached Larry. He shakily pulled 
the gloves from his hands and stared at the 
ground as he spoke. 

“Cummings, sir. Last I saw of him he 
was a mass of flames heading the opposite 
direction from heaven. The Scarlet Fiend 
—got him.” The last two words of his 
speech were choked and he pushed past the 
two and ran to his room. The Scarlet Fiend. 
He was the owner of that scarlet ship that 
raised havoc with all patrols. Germany’s 
hero, thirty-four victories to his credit, a 
natural born killer, licensed murder. These 
thoughts flashed through Keith’s mind. 
Larry walked towards Cummings’ room. 
He followed. He watched Larry gather up 
belongings. A picture of a sweet elderly lady 
that was autographed. “God protect you, 
son. Mother ;’ a bundle of letters tied with 
a faded ribbon. They were signed: “Your 
darling Elsie.” 

Those he tossed aside. 
want memories. 

“What are you doing?” Keith asked with 
almost fretful tones. 


Elsie would not 


At first Larry did not answer. Then he 
said softly, “Gathering up his effects. His 
folks will want them.” 

Keith paused and then said “Oh.” 

“Larry,” he said after thinking, “When I 
get mine, if I do, will you gather up my-er- 
effects and send them to my folks?” 

Larry replied coldly, “If I don’t, someone 
else will.” Keith turned and walked off. 

That tragic day came soon, just as soon 
as war can bring. They tenderly lifted Keith 
from his ship and carried him to his room. 
Words poured incoherently from-his stam- 
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mering lips. 

‘“Jammed guns.”’ The words came feebly, 
so feebly. “Didn’t have a chance,” he 
gasped. The lower portion of his flying 
tunic was swiftly turning to a deep red. 
Blood gushed at every beat of his sinking 
heart. The Scarlet Fiend had scored again. 
This time he had destroyed the courageous 
young heart of an eighteen-year-old boy. 
Larry had seen it happen. Keith’s guns had 
jammed and he was helpless. The cowardly 
act dazed Larry as he watched Keith being 
borne to his bunk. Keith did not call again. 
He remained quiet and serene, the light of 
battle still glowing in his soft eyes. Larry 
held his hand and he felt it clutch convul- 
sively, once and then again. Then quiet. 
And so died Keith Scott. 


Larry raved and cursed. He swore to 
avenge this boy. He cursed the Fiend who 
was a hero of the Fatherland. Someday he’d 
meet this Fiend in the air. Then he’d kill as 
he had never killed before. He went off to 
gather up Keith’s effects. 

Madly he watched his chance. Slowly he 
forced the Scarlet ship to the ground. He 
screamed his delight when he saw the ship’s 
wheels touch the ground and roll. Then 
Larry acted. With a quick dive he lashed 
the enemy ship with hot lead. The pilot 
threw his arms into the air and half arose. 
Larry could see the holes appear in his back. 
At last after weeks of waiting he had con- 
quered the Scarlet Fiend with his own 
method of killing. 


“D—d boy killer!” he shouted as he 
zoomed off to the west. 

The Scarlet ship was still ticking slowly 
when the group of Tommies arrived. Their 
uniforms were caked with grime and their 
tin helmets adorned the back of their heads. 

One cockney ran ahead of the others. 
“Well, blimy, Leftenant, if it ain’t that 
Scarlet Fiend!’ He pointed to the inert 
body of the pilot slumped in the cockpit of 


the riddled plane. 
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“That was a fine battle the bloomin’ Yank 
put up. ’E sure knows how to fight the blith- 
erin’ kite flyer.” 

The British Lieutenant nodded and they 
walked towards the quivering ship. 


“Pull ’im out o’ the plane there an’ give 
71m a look,” ordered the lieutenant. 


“Th’ poor devil’s shot full of ’oles, ’e 1s, 
Sir.” The cockney pulled off the tan helmet 
from the head. Wavy blond hair was mat- 
ted to the shapely head. An exclamation of 
surprise leapt from the Tommie’s lips. 

avis blimy, soir, if “e:ain't jist .a 
youngster. Not a day over eighteen | dare 
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say. 


Felis 


Frances McKean, ’37 


Felis domesticus; who would think that 
our pussy bears that name? Even a huge 
tomcat seems too innocent for such a title. 
What animal can appear more beguiling 
than a cat? As she sits in the sun, washing 
her paws, one would think that she 1s settled 
for the day; but at the slightest sound she 
disappears ina flash. A cat with a white bib 
has a decided advantage over her darker- 
colored brother. The early morning sun 
makes it gleam and appear as silky as the 
down ona young chick. Did you know that 
cat eyes sparkle like human eyes? When a 
cat is in the sun, her eyes seem to dart 
sparks. 

The magnificent whiskers of some must 
be the envy of the man who is determined 
to grow a longer mustache than his friend. 
Cats are said to be able to get through any 
space that their whiskers span, and some 
cats have whiskers long enough for two of 
them. 

I wonder how many of us have examined 
the ears of felis. They are spanned by a 
net-work of fine soft hairs through which 
shows a delicate pink. 

No one can deny the cleanliness of the 
cat. Even tiny ones keep clean and give 
themselves an extra scrubbing on Saturday 
night. 

At this point, the person who dislikes cats 
pipes up, “I grant that they’re clean and 
pretty ; but what good are they? They sleep 
all day and run out at night.” I can even 
see the smirk of satisfaction on that person’s 
face as he speaks, because he thinks that I 


have no ready answer. I| take delight in up- 
setting his views. 

A cat has better hearing than a dog. When 
she lies on the floor, she hears sounds and 
pricks up her ears. All one has to do to 
know if someone is coming is to watch the 
sensitive ears of pussy. Speaking of ears, 
a cat can cock one and not the other, and 
appear quite as enticing as a small dog. 

Felis is more companionable than a ca- 
nine. Who would want to hold a huge dog 
on his lap in front of a blazing fire on a cold 
evening? Who wouldn’t want to hold a 
warm snuggling pussy, during a quiet eve- 
ning with nothing to break the silence but 
her purring? 

Cats are as light and dainty as the most 
graceful dancer. They can jump to a height 
of two feet and land as silently as snow 
flakes. 

What is more baffling than to watch a cat 
chase her tail? For some reason she always 
has to get half way across the rung of a 
chair before she decides that she’d like to 
nip her tail. Even grown cats like to play in 
paper bags. They’ll rush into one, hide an 
instant, and rush right out again — to re- 
turn before you can turn around. Then the 
pupils of her eyes grow large with delight. 

The most inveigling quality of pussy is 
her abruptness and last minute decisions. 
She'll stare sleepily at you, and then dart off 
before you can draw a breath. It’s the un- 
expected in life that holds our interest, and 
pussy does know how to play up to us in 
that respect. 
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Book Reviews 


“Westward Bound in the Schooner 
‘Yankee,’ by Captain and Mrs, Irving 
Johnson. 340 Pages. Illustrated. W. W. 
Norton and Co., New York. Reviewed by 
Edward Dunn. 

Almost everyone has felt the desire to go 
on a trip in a small, staunch boat with a 
group of friends, with the sole intention of 
seeing the world. Such is the trip described 
in “Westward Bound in the Schooner 
‘Yankee.’’’ The book is delightful adven- 
ture all the way through and proves con- 
clusively that such a trip is by no means 
dull. It is written mostly by Mrs. Johnson, 
who has a good sense of humor and knows 
how to pick out the most entertaining and 
interesting experiences to tell. 

The “Yankee,” an old Dutch pilot boat, 
one of the staunchest craft afloat, started 
from Gloucester, Massachusetts, in Novem- 
ber, 1933, for a one and a half year cruise. 
With a group of college people as crew and 
Captain and Mrs. Johnson as able, experi- 
enced sailors, they started out to circle the 
globe via Panama Canal, Pitcairn Island, 
Tahiti, South Pacific Islands, New Zealand, 
South Africa, Cape of Good Hope and back 
to Gloucester. 

If you like humor — read of the amusing 
habits of the South Sea natives, of the 
Yankee ingenuity displayed in trading with 
the natives, as well as of the private troubles 
of a group of active young Americans. 

If you like danger — read of swimming 
with sharks for companions, of sailing 
through mid-Pacific coral reefs in tropical 
storms, of trying to land the longboat 
through seething, roaring surf, not to men- 
tion escapades with native tribes whose 
islands are not visited by white people for 
ten or fifteen years at a time. 

If you like history — you will find many 
South Sea mysteries solved, you'll learn of 
surprising customs and characteristics of 
natives, you'll have real accounts of the 


Pitcairn Islanders and of the lure of Tahiti, 
of the many, once well-known people now 
living the lives of recluses on lonely islands. 

In this book there is a well-rounded treat- 
ment of all phases of the travels, and no one 
topic predominates to tire the reader. 

It is a book that never grows dull or 
monotonous. You close the cover with the 
satisfactory feeling of having read a good 
adventure story, a good history, a good 
humorous book, and an excellent travel 
story. 

“Ben Hur,’ by Lew Wallace. Reviewed 
by John Hutcheson, ’37. 

Editor’s note: From the Diary of Isaris 
Malluch, slave to Judah, son of the 
Israelite Ben Hur. 

20 A.D., 10th day of Januarius: This 
morning my gracious master Judah paid a 
visit to his former friend Messala of Rome. 
My master’s anger showed me that he and 
the Messala had quarreled. ’Tis well, for 
the Messala back from Rome is a_ hard, 
avaricious man, and would do Judah no 
good, 

20 A.D., 12th day of Januarius: Alas! 
This morning, while my master Judah was 
leaning over the wall watching a Roman 
procession, a tile dislodged itself and fell 
full upon the head of Gratus the Pro-consul. 
Thereupon the Romans beat down the gate, 
seized Judah, his mother, and his little sister 
Tirzah. Messala was among the Romans 
and took an active part in the punishment. 
Judah was sent to the seacoast to become a 
galley slave; the mistress and Tirzah were 
dragged off. to prison. Alas! This is the 
end for the family of Hur! 

25 A.D., 14th day of Martius: For 
safety’s sake I have changed my name to 
Malluch. At present I am employed by 
Simonidies, the great Jewish merchant of 
Antioch. 

25 A.D., 25th day of Martius: Huzzah! 
has He came this 


My master returned. 
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morning to see Simonidies. O wonder of 
wonders! At the meeting I learned that the 
rich merchant had been the slave of Judah’s 
father the noble Ben-Hur. That means that 
the immense fortune of Simonidies belongs 
to Judah. 

Z0UAsD? 26th day, of Martius: loday ] 
learned where Judah has been these five 
years just past. He served for three years 
Arrius the Duumvir. During a battle he 
as a galley slave on the flagship of Quintus 
saved the Duumvir from drowning. As a 
reward Arrius adopted Judah and pre- 
sented him at Rome as his own son. When 
Quintus died, Judah returned rich in his 
own right from the money left him by the 
Duumvir, 


25 A.D. 4th day of Maius: Today the 
master and I went to the great Arena 
adjacent to the garden of Daphne. There 
the charioteers were training for the race, 
which will be held on the 15th day of 
Maius. My master was greatly impressed 
by the horses of Ilderim, a sheik of the 
desert. Methinks Judah’s Roman training 
nearly prompted him to accept the posi- 
tion of charioteer when Iderim asked for 
a driver. 


25 A.D. 12th day of Maius: The God of 
our fathers be merciful! Judah, seeing 
Messala’s name in the lists, entered the 
chariot race. Judah will drive the swift 
nomads of Ilderim. 


25 A.D. 15th day of Maius: At the trials 
this morning Messala recognized the son 
of Hur. Hoping to win the race and bring 
final ruin to the House of Hur he put up 
enormous sums in wagers. God is Good! 
In the race Messala himself was thrown 
and seriously injured. He will never walk 
again! 

35 A.D. 9th day of Februarius: Judas is 
avenged! Messala’s cruelties have at last 
become known. His own wife Iras, the 
Egyptian, slew him when she could bear 
him no longer. 


THE ADVOCATE 


“A Thread of English Road” by Charles 
S. Brooks. Reviewed by Leonard Cronk- 
ite 7s 


Soon after the war was fought and over 
There travelled through England a group, 
From London to Bath, then on to Dover, 
Just following an aimless route. 


One traveler’s name was Charles S. Brooks, 
And so charmed was he by the sight 

Of country gardens and shady nooks, 

That he wrote it all down by night. 


In London he stayed at a dingy inn, 

And cycled from there to the places 
Where travellers go and say they’ve been 
When homeward they turn their faces. 


Down Piccadilly on a bus he rattled. 

Next jotted down Mile End Road. 

At the banks through throngs of cars he 
_ battled, 

Then back to his St. James abode. 


One morning he toiled up over a hill, 
Then gazed down at a running brook. 
Of the country’s charm he drank his fill, 
And thought of a name for his book. 


He called it “A Thread of English Road,” 
And along it he travelled for a day, 

His “wheel” piled high with a growing load, 
For which a traveler must pay. 


As he cycled his way on humming tires, 
The land before him unfolded ; 

Ruins of walls, Cathedrals and spires, 
Even roads by the Romans moulded. 


And so through the summer he suited his 
taste 

But the summer was waning fast, 

Thus homeward he turned ’mid sorrowful 
haste, 

To live in thoughts of the past. 
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LEONARD W. CRONKHITE 


Date of Birth—May 4, 1919 Place of Birth 


Newton, Mass. 


“Master of human destinies am I 
Fame, love and fortune on my footsteps wait.” 


“Lennie” is one of the most versatile members of our class. He 
has been our efficient class president for the past two years. This 
duty has not hindered him from being an outstanding member 
of our football team and captain of our track team. His ability as 
a musician is familiar to us all. He plans to attend Bowdoin 
next year. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2), Track (2, 3, 4), Wrestling (4), Class 
President (3, 4), Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Orchestra (4), Sophomore Ring Com- 
mittee, Sophomore Dance, Junior Prom Committees, Home Room President 
(3, 4), Student Council (2, 3, 4), Senior Prom Committee. 


JOHN WILLIAM NYE 


Date of Birth—October 6, 1919 Place of Birth—Watertown, Mass. 
“The play of limbs succeeds the play of wit.” 


John is one of the tallest members of our class and his red hair 
may be seen between periods in corridors as he swaps jokes 
with Brownville. “Copper” has not decided which college he will 
go to next year, but he has our good wishes wherever he goes. 


Basketball (2, 3, 4), Tennis (2, 3), Track (4), Class Vice-President (4), 
Orchestra (2, 3, 4) 


KATHRYN A. HOWLAND 


Date of Birth—August 1, 1920 Place of Birth—Woodstock, Vermont 


“Her personality and her appearance 
Were equally attractive.” 


“Kay’s” good looks are the envy of all the Senior girls. Her 
ready smile and pleasant personality should help her in her work 
at Katherine Gibbs school next year. Some employer will be 
lucky to get Kay as a secretary in the future. 


Glee Club (2, 3), Library Club (3), “Advocate”? (2, 3, 4), Junior Prom. 
Committee, S. A. A. Dance Committee, Senior Prom. Committee, Student 
Council (3, 4), Class Secretary (3, 4), Senior Play Committee. 


EDWARD W. Y. DUNN, Jr. 
Date of Birth—October 17, 1920 Place of Birth—Jersey City, New Jersey 
“Whose high endeavors are an inward light.” 


Everyone knows and admires “Ed”. His natural bent seems to be 
to tinker with anything and everything, and to find out how and 
why it goes. He is a great ski enthusiast. “Ed” will never be 
lacking in friends. Williams will be lucky to have him among its 
next year’s freshmen. 

Track (2, 3, 4), Home Room Treasurer (2, 3), Class Treasurer (4), Dance 
Committee (2, 3, 4), Student Council (4). 
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JOHN W. NOTMAN 


Date of Birth—March 11, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass 


BB) 


“His mind lis kingdom, and his will lis law. 


“Johnnie” is the capable editor-in-chief of the “Advocate.” His 
chief interests are photography, skiing, and a certain sophomore. 
He plans to attend Williams next year. His good looks and 
charming ways are sure to pave his way to success. 

“Advocate” (2, 3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), Gym Team (3, 4), Glee Club (2, 3, 4), 


Athletic Manager (4), Senior Play, Class President (2), Prom Committee 
(2, 3, 4), Home Room President (3, 4). 


PAUL IINCOEN@BADSE TL 
Date of Birth—July 22, 1919 Place of Birth—Winthrop, Mass. 
“The man who wills is the man who can.” 


Paul is well known as a stellar member of our tennis team, and 
this year he has done good work as Business Manager of the 
“Advocate.” He plans to go to Amherst next year and study law. 
His ability should make him very successful in this profession. 


Debating Club (2), Tennis (2, 3, 4), Business Manager ‘‘Advocate’’ (4), 


Sophomore Ring Committee, ‘‘Advocate”’ (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Senior 
Play (4). 


ALEXANDER ALLARDYCE 
Date of Birth—-November 21, 1919 Place of Birth—Ardrassan, Scotland 
“Great modesty often hides great merit.” 


“Alex” is one of the quiet members of our class. His plans for 
the future are somewhat indefinite, but we believe he is planning 
to make his mark in the business world. We wish you luck in 
your work, “Alex.” 


MAVIS JEANNE ALLEN 
Date of Birth—April 30, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Her hair was not more sunny than her heart.” 


There are few people who never show a disagreeable side to the 
world. Her even disposition, good nature, and ever-ready fellow- 
ship certainly stamp Mavis as one of these few. She is noted for 
her achievements in athletics. She intends to take a P. G. course 
next year. 


Hockey (2, 3, 4), Tennis (3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Sophomore Dance Com- 
mittee, ‘‘Advocate”’’ (2), Glee Club (2, 4), Leaders’ Club (3). 


DA ESADYV O CACEE 


JOSEPH A. ANDERSON 
Date of Birth—October 23, 1919 Place of Birth—lIreland 
“Knowing him is enough.” 


“Red” can always be heard on the first floor every morning. He 
is either telling one of his stories, or he is “picking on” Mr. Frost. 
Joe plans to enter Boston University next year. We wish him the 
best of luck. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), ‘‘Advocate” (4), Orchestra (2), 
Track (2, 3), Football Manager (3, 4), Sophomore Dance Committee. 


ELEANOR R. ATKINSON 


Date of Birth—March 28, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“As merry as the day is long.” 


“Squeaky” is a quaint name for a quaint and demure member of 
our class. She has a unique hobby. When you ever see a pair of 
roller skates, you will immediately know that it is “Squeaky” on 
top of them. OOPPS, the road is a bit slippery, “Squeaky.” 


Hockey (3, 4), Baseball (2), Track (3), Leaders’ Club (4). 


WILELAM EV BAR DA; JR. 


Date of Birth—September 15, 1918 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 
“Wit is the salt of conversation.” 


Bill is an excellent gymnast and a good track man. Windows are 
frequently being closed for Bill,—he seems to be always cold, 
even with a heavy sweater on! Next year he is going to Hebron 
Academy. 


Gym Team (2, 3, 4), Track (4), Sophomore Dance Committee. 


FRANCES I. BEEVERS 


January 18, 1920 Place of Birth—Lawrence, Mass. 


Date of Birth 
“A sparkling wit and wisdom.” 


“Franny” is one of the outstanding girls athletically in her-class. 
She also attained the honor roll a number of times. Her plans 
for next year are indefinite, but we wish her luck in whatever 
she attempts. 


Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4) (Captain 3), Leaders’ Club (3, 4), 
Baseball (2, 3), Track (2, 3, 4), Tennis (2, 3, 4), Senior Play Committee. 
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MARY HARRY BEJOIAN 
Date of Birth—February 23, 1918 Place of Birth—Worcester, Mass. 


“She doeth little kindnesses 
Which most would leave undone.” 


Mary is undecided about next year, but if her singing doesn’t 
start her on the road to success, then her art will, for Mary is 
always ready to lend a hand for the cause of Art. Mary’s happy- 
go-lucky nature is going to help her in whatever she does. 

Hockey (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3), Tennis (3), Track (2, 3), “Advocate” (2, 


3, 4), Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom. Committee, Senior Prom. 
Committee, Baseball (2), Glee Club (2, 3, 4). 


NORMAN E. BLEAKNEY 
Date of Birth—February 23, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“There is no difficulty to him who wills.” 


“Herrin” is one of the quietest members, or should we say the 
quietest member in the Senior Class. He plans to rush right into 
the business world when he leaves us. “Herrin’s” disposition will 
carry him to the very top of the ladder of success. 


GRETA BROWN 


Date of Birth—January 8, 1918 Place of Birth Canada 


“Speech is great, but silence is greater.” 
Lo, here is a young lady with a style all her own. When you see 
three “twin sisters” walking, you will find Greta in the center. 


Greta’s future is not yet decided, but whatever she undertakes, 
“we are sure she will smile and pull through. 


Date of Birth—August 25, 1920 


Tennis (4). 
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JEAN BROWN 


“Al short saying often contains much wisdom.” 


Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


It seems that Jean has not had enough of the old Alma mater. 
She intends to take a post-graduate course. Jean’s quiet manner 
has made her very popular with her classmates. 
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RICHARD D. BROWNVILLE 


Date of Birth—May 18, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The love of liberty with life is given.” 


“Dick’s” dry humor has been the life of the class. In fact, we 
can’t imagine what Math, IV would be like without him. “Dick” 
moved to Brookline this spring, but finished out here so he could 
graduate from his “alma mamma.” 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (3, 4), Football (2, 3), Gym Team (4), 


Senior Play, “Advocate” (4), Senior Play Ticket Committee, Junior Prom. 
Committee. 


WIEBUR-E BRUNDRETT 


Date of Birth—May 3, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A life that leads melodious days.” 


“Sticker” as he is known to all his friends, has an ambition to go 
to M. I. T. He also has a “she” ambition. Where you see 
“Sticker”, you are bound to see “Bette”, Needham will be well 
represented at M. I. T. 


Macks (Zi yss)is 


RU CEI BARICVIER 


Date of Birth—August 11, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A sunny nature wins lasting friendship everywhere.” 


Ruthie’s fine work in Home Economics and Art has made her 
known among her classmates. Her cheery smile will surely draw 
her success. Ruth intends to go to “The School of Occupational 
Therapy.” Wait! She can also cook. Her hobby is collecting 
quaint recipes. Now we know, Ruthie, there is a chance 


Art Board “Advocate” (4), Decoration Committee Senior Prom, Costume 
Committee Gym Meet (4). 


FRANCES BURNS 


Date of Birth—July 14, 1921 Place of Birth—Maitland, Nova Scotia 
“A light heart lives long.” 


“Dicky”, one of the School’s enthusiastic football fans, can not 
help but come back and root for the new football team. Still, her 
mind is on the team which played twa years ago. We don’t blame 
you, “Dicky”; it was pretty swell! : 
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IDA, RATHCEEN- BUTLER 
Date of Birth—November 30, 1919 Place of Birth—Middleboro, Mass. 
“A face with gladness overspread.” 


Ida is one of our good-natured girls. She is friendly to everyone. 
Everything Ida does, she does well. Her diligence will certainly 
be an asset in her future work. Next year, Ida returns to N. H. S. 
for a P. G. course. 


“Advocate”? (4), Senior Color Committee, Basketball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (4), 
Baseball (2, 3, 4), Tennis (2). 


MARGARET M. CALITRI 


Date of Birth—January 26, 1920 Place of Birth—Nayott, Rhode Island 
“As genial as sunshine.” 


Whenever you see “Miggie”, you will know that she is the girl 
with all the lovely technique in hairdressing. She has been hiding 
something from us. “Miggie” has been taking hairdressing up in 
her spare time. He work at Wilfred Academy has proved what 
she really can do with your hair. Loads of luck, “Miggie”’, in the 
coiffure world. 


Hockey (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3), Track (2), Baseball (3). 


WILLIAM CAPOCCI 


Date of Birth—March 12, 1918 Place of Birth—-New Stevenson, Scotland 
“A good man is one whose goodness 1s part of himself.” 


Although “Scotty” is very bashful, he is our class hero in what- 
ever sport he enters. Hockey is his favorite sport. “Scotty” is 
going to work after graduation, and we know that if he does his 
work the way he plays the game he will surely succeed. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2, 3, 4 Capt.), Baseball (2, 4). 
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MARGARET M. CARPENGER 
Date of Birth—November 25, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Every joy is gain, and gain is gain, however small.” 


“Peggy's pal is Evelyn Powers. One can always see them calling 
to each other in the halls or laughing together over something 
silly. “Peggy” is famous for arguments in law class. We know 
that her cheerful nature will make her a pleasant nurse. 


Hockey (2, 4), Baseball (3, 4), Tennis (3, 4). 
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FLORENCE CHARLANTINI 
Date of Birth—December 26, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


“Genuine simplicity of heart is a healing and cementing 


principle.” 


Florence is one of those good-natured people that we like to have 
around. She has been very loyal to the School Library before 
school every morning. She plans to attend some business school 
next year. Success is sure to be with her. 


Library Club (4), Glee Club (4). 


BVELYN MARY CHILDS 


Date of Birth—October 16, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“A girl who quietly winds her way 
And does her duty day by day.” 
Evelyn is really one of the quiet members of our class. She is 


a constant companion to her cousin Barbara. We wish her luck 
in her next year’s work. 


MARCIA ENSIGN CHURCH 


Date of Birth—September 23, 1919 Place of Birth 


Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


“A warm smile —a warm heart.’ 


Marcia’s good looks, pretty clothes, and vivacious manner are 
the envy of many. She is one of our athletic stars, excelling in 
every sport. Her charming personality is sure to make her out- 
standing among the freshmen at Stoneleigh next year. 


Varsity Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Track (1), Tennis (2, 3, 4), 
Volley Ball (2, 3), Leaders’ Club (3, 4), Glee Club (2), Baseball (2), 
“Advocate” (2), Senior Picture Committee. 


MARY -B=COLE 


Date of Birth—August 8, 1919 Place of Birth 


Framingham, Mass. 
“To smile on all.” 


Mary is one of the very peppy, very pretty, and very smart girls 
in our class. Her curly hair and lovely complexion are the envy 
of practically all the fairer sex. She enjoys a hearty argument 
with Mr. Frost as well as she enjoys teasing him during lunch 
period. Mary plans to go to Simmons next year, where she will 
take a librarian course. The “bestest” luck to Mary. 


Hockey (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3), Volley Ball (2, 3), Baseball (2, 3), Tennis 
(3), Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Library Club (3). 
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JAMES PAUL CONDRIN, Jr. 
Date of Birth—January 26, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The glory of young men is in their strength.” 


Paul has played three years as varsity center on our football 
team, and the school will certainly miss him next year. Paul plans 
to work this coming year at the Hood Rubber Company, where 
we are sure he will be a success. 


Football (2, 3, 4) (Captain 4), Baseball (2, 3, 4), Wrestling (4), Basketball 
(2), Hockey (3, 4). 


WILLIAM CONDRIN 


Date of Birth—April 14, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


J 


“A man whose worth we know, 


Bill has certainly made a name for himself at High School by 
playing on the football, baseball and basketball teams. He always 
seems to be grinning over something, even when he’s on the 
bottom of a football pile-up. We all admire his athletic skill and 
his ability to make friends and know he will be a success at 
Bentley’s School of Accounting next year. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Baseball (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4 Capt.), Senior Class 
Color Committee. 


ALFRED W. CONLEY 
Date of Birth—July 2, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“He who dances must pay the fiddler.” 


Hans Wiener, master of a dancing school in Boston, is going to 
have an enterprising Needham High School graduate for a pupil. 
Al’s a likeable and smooth lad, Hans. Teach him well. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4). 
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JEANSCORTLISS 
Date of Birth—July 17, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


“Few can possess such qualities” 
Of cheerful ways and friendliness.” 


Jean is a friend of everyone and especially “pals” with two 
juniors. If you should see Jean mumbling to herself during lunch, 
don’t think that she is dangerous, because she is only reading 
shorthand between sandwiches. We wonder if she misses one of 
last year’s seniors. 

Track (2), Basketball (4), Tennis (2, 3, 4), Hockey (4), Volley Ball, 
Leaders’ Club (4), Library Club (3). 
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DOR PEAY ICRISP 
Date of Birth—May 8, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“And my heart is like a rhyme.” 


“Dot” is certainly about the liveliest girl in the class. She has 
been very active in all school sports, especially tennis, and has a 
happy-go-lucky disposition that makes her many friends. 

Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Tennis (2, 3, 4), Track (2), Base- 
ball (2, 4), Senior Play Committee, Senior Prom. Committee, Leaders’ Club 


(4). 


ALAN CROWELL 


Date of Birth—August 28, 1919 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“But come what will 
I’ve sworn it still 
Pll ne’er be melancholy” 
Alan is a new member of our class, and his greatest interest in 
the Needham High School seems to be Helen. He can be seen 


almost any time down by Helen’s locker. Alan is thinking of 
going to college next year. 


Football (4). 


PAK OLDEARDICKER T. 


Date of Birth—August 15, 1920 Place of Birth—Somerville, Mass. 
“Full of wise saws and modern instances.” 


“Junior” is one of the best natured members of our class—and 
what a grin! He feels, since the seniors will be missed so much 
by the undergraduates, that he ought to stay here as a P. G. and 
help the lower classes on next year. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Baseball (2, 3, 4), Senior Picture Committee. 


DOROTELYS DONALD 


Date of Birth—November 26, 1919 Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


“One who tries —and accomplishes.” 


Dorothy is a quiet, steady worker who forges ahead while every- 
one else is wondering how to start. Her sunny disposition and 
her industry will surely help her get along in the world. 


Hockey (2, 3), Tennis (3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Track (2). 
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MILDRED JEAN DURHAM 


Date of Birth—January 20, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“My crown is in my heart, not on my head.” 


“Mil” is one of the poets of our class. We all admire her poise 
and good manners, Next year she is going to Miss Wheelock’s 
School. 


Senior Play Committee, Home Room Program Committee (2, 3, 4). 


PHAR LS DYER: 
Date of Birth—December 29, 1919 Place of Birth—Jamacia, Plain Mass. 
“A smile a day —” 


Pearl is the fashion plate of our school. She pals around with 
Jean Early most of the time. Pearl’s pretty clothes and flashing 
smile will be seen at Boston University next year. 

Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 4), Leaders’ Club (4), Track (2, 3), Base- 
ball (3), Tennis (2). 


JEAN HARCY 


Date of Birth—February 22, 1920 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 


“She's all my fancy painted her; 
She’s lovely, she’s divine.” 


Jean will always stand out in the memory of her classmates as 
the winsome “Peg O’ My Heart” which she perfi rmed so well 
in our play. It is only natural and will surprise no one to dis- 
cover that she expects to attend dramatic school. We wonder 
what poor Pearl will do without her? 


Track (2, 3), Basketball (2), Leaders’ Club (4), Senior Play, Tennis (2), 
Home Room Play (3). 
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ELEANOR EASTMAN 


Date of Birth—March 4, 1920 Place of Birth—Fall River, Mass. 


“A companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 


“El” is one of the outstanding artists of our class. “El” designed 
the attractive cover on our Christmas “Advocate.” Everyone can 
vouch for “El’s” good company and geniality. We suggest a 
career in Art, but “El” is going to continue her studying at 
Simmons. 


Library Club (2), Leaders’ Club (4), ‘‘Advocate” (2, 3, 4), Manager of 
Hockey Team (4), Senior Prom. Committee. 
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Wem BILIGLS 
February 19, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“More life and fuller; that I want.” 


“Bull” is one of the most popular boys in our class, especially 
with the Sophomores. He showed us what an outstanding athlete 
he is by his work on our football, hockey and track teams. 


Date of Birth 


Hockey (2, 3, 4), Football (3, 4), Junior Prom. Committee, Sophomore 
Dance Committee. 


ee ie EON 


Date of Birth—May 26, 1919 Place of Birth—Brooklyn, New York 
“Hail, fellow, well met.” 


Some might say that Philip was a quiet fellow, but to those who 
know him well he really is not. He is seldom seen without “Mal” 
or his striking plaid shirts. We wish you luck in college next 
year, Philip. 


WEARJORI Pat BITZGRERALD 


Date of Birth—March 9, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“The mildest manners, and the gentlest heart.” 


Marjorie is the quietest member we have. Her plans are in- 
definite for next year, but we wish her luck in whatever she does. 
Marjorie and her sister seem to be constant companions. 


ROBERT WILLIAM FLINT 


Date of Birth—January 26, 1919 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 
“Whate’er he did was done with so much ease, 
In him alone ’twas natural to please.” 


“Bob” goes to Arlington next year where he will work. We are 
sure he will succeed at whatever he attempts. Good luck, “Bob”. 


Hockey (3, 4). 
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INA MARGARET FOLEY 


Date of Birth—February 19, 1920 Place of Birth—Eastport, Maine 
“And unextinguished laughter shakes the sky.” 


Ina is one of the bright lights of our class. Always a song and a 
laugh that can really be heard. She plans to go to the Chandler 
Business School next year. 


Hockey (2), Decorating Committee Senior Prom. 


ELIZABETH A. GALLAGHER 


Date of Birth—June 11, 1918 Place of Birth—Belfast, Ireland 
“T hate nobody: I am in charity with the world.” 


Here is a jovial, keen-spirited girl whom we all enjoy. Her easy 
manner and sincere speech makes us believe that although she is 
not sure of her future, she will certainly succeed at whatever she 
does. 


Base (3, 4), Tennis (3, 4), Basketball (2). 


MARY A. GALLAGHER 
Date of Birth—April 21, 1919 Place of Birth—Belfast, Ireland 
“Vivacity is life’s sunshine.” 


As a sports’ enthusiast, Mary is remarkable; as a tennis player, 
she is outstanding; and as “the girl with the smile,” she claims 
exclusive rights to the best one in the school. Incidentally, it 
will probably stay in the school for another year, for Mary will 
very likely be a P. G. 

Hockey (2, 3, 4), Baseball (3), Leaders’ Club (3, 4), Basketball (2), Tennis 
(3, 4). 


CLAIRE GAUGHAN 
Date of Birth—November 13, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Beautiful as sweet, 
And young as beautiful.” 


We are all envious of Claire’s good looks. Her pleasant smile 
has won her many friends. Claire is always willing to assist any- 
one. We feel sure that Claire’s popularity will go with her to 
business school next year. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Hockey (2), Senior Picture Commit 
tee (4), Junior Prom. Committee (3), Volleyball (3). 
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RUTH GHIDONI 


Date of Birth—March 18, 1918 Place of Birth—Springfield, Mass. 


“The sight of you is good for sore eyes.” 


“Ruthie” plans to be a nurse after graduation. We know her 
future patients will enjoy her happy disposition. Ruthie is very 
athletic. She goes around with Mary E. O’Connor. 


Baseball” (2353, 4); Basketball (2), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Tennis (3), Track 
(2sy 4) 


fy eye LI ZABE CASGODRFREY 


Date of Birth—March 10, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Ts she not more than painting can express?” 


“Betty” is one of the honor roll members of our class. Her 
standing athletically is also of a high rating. As yet, Betty does 
not know what she will do next year, but we are sure that her 
pleasant way will win her many friends. 


Class Secretary (2), Junior Prom Committee, Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball 


2.93, 4). Volley: Ball” (3), Leaders) Clubs, 4), Orchestra (3,4) Track 
2, 3), Senior Play Committee, “Advocate” Board (3, 4). 


ROGER D. GOODWIN 


Date of Birth—April 16, 1919 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“There is no difficulty to him who wills.” 


Roger is one of the happy-go-lucky members of our class. He 
always has a smile for everyone and is an indispensable worker 
in the chemistry laboratory on Wednesdays. Next year he plans 
to return to N. H. S. to take a P. G, course. 


Baseball (2), Football (3, 4), Hockey Manager (4), Glee Club (2, 3, 4). 


CAROLINE GRASSO 
Date of Birth—September 11, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“She smiles and smiles and will not sigh.” 


Caroline plans to go to work next year, and her cheery smile will 
surely lead her to success in whatever field she enters, 


Glee Club (2, 3), Orchestra (2, 3), Home Room Play Committee (4), “‘Ad- 
vocate”’ (2, 3). 
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IDA=LOUISESGRASSO 


Date of Birth—April 9, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass, 


“A glad heart hath a continual feast.” 


Maybe some day when you lift up the telephone receiver you will 
hear Ida’s sweet voice saying, “Number please.” She plans to go 
to work next year, or to take a course in switchboard operating. 
We also understand she is interested in medicine. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2), Basketball (2). 


VIRGINIA M. GREEN 


Date of Birth—May 29, 1920 Place of Birth—Gloucester, New Jersey 


IJ 


“Fine to know. 


Virginia came to Needham High School in the middle of her 
Sophomore year. She is very popular around school, and she 
made us a good “peppy” cheer leader. She is undecided as to what 
she will do next year. 

Senior Prom Committee, Cheer Leader (4), ‘Advocate’ (4), Home Room 
Secretary (4), Class Color Committee, Baseball (3), Volley Ball (3). 


EDWARD QUENTIN GULLIVER 
Date of Birth—July 30, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“For ‘tis the mind that makes the body rich.” 


“Quent” has always been the versatile entertainer of our class. 
His interest and ability in language and drama are well known 
to us. Next year he will be using his recently acquired scholar- 
ship at Bishop Lee. 


Senior Play Committee (4), Senior Play (4), Home Room President (2), 
Home Room Vice-President (4), ‘“‘Advocate’”’ (4). 
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KATHERINE FRANCES HAGAN 
Date of Birth—January 6, 1920 Place of Birth—Brighton, Mass. 
“Friendship for all.” 
Katherine plans to visit Ireland with her aunt this summer. When 


she returns in the fall, she hopes to attend Burdett. Watch for 
this black-haired secretary, you future business men! 


Basketball (2), Hockey (2, 3), Track (3), Volley Ball (3). 


THE ADVOCATE 


MARJORIE DEAN HALL 


Date of Birth—February 10, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“T love not many words.” 


Marjorie is one of the quieter members of our class. Her friends 
vouch for her as a “swell kid.” As yet, she is undecided about 
what she wants to do next year. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2). 


fel oe VA Raye ELA LER. 


Date of Birth—February 28, 1921 Place of Birth 
“She is of the best.” 


“Phil” is a friend-making, friend-finding soul, with warm affec- 
tion and wide sympathy for everyone. She is outstanding for her 
scholastic ability and her skill at the piano. Her plans for next 
year are uncertain, but her cheerful disposition is sure to make 
many friends for her. 


Cambridge, Mass. 


Leaders’ Club (3, 4), ‘‘Advocate” (2, 3, 4), Senior Play Committee, Basket- 
ball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2, 3), Tennis (2). 


HELEN M. HAMPTON 


Date of Birth—February 12, 1919 Place of Birth—Roxbury, Mass, 
“A face with gladness overspread !” 


Helen is a friendly person who always has a cheery smile. She is 
a very conscientious worker. Helen always appears to have a 
good time, especially with a certain “Senior.” Next year she will 
attend business school. 


Baseball (3). 


GEORGE R. HARDING 


Date of Birth—January 17, 1919 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 


“Go, carry to some fitter place 
The keenness of that practiced eye.” 
George is undecided as to what he will do next year, but we know 


Miss Fessenden will miss her modern Rip Van Winkle when he 
leaves. Mr. Frost thinks that George will make a good politician. 


Hockey (2, 4). 
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RUTH EDNA HARKINS 
Date of Birth—January 20, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“And all that’s best of dark and bright 
Meet in her aspect and her eyes.” 


Ruth’s sunny disposition brightens any gloomy days at dear old 
Needham High. We hear that she loves to swing about on all 
the apparatus in the gym. Ruth’s plans for next year are not as 
yet formulated. 


Leaders’ Club (4). 


BERTHA IDA HASENFUS 
Date of Birth—May 10, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Wise to resolve, and patient to perform.” 


Bertha is quiet, but she is well liked by her classmates. She is a 
great hockey enthusiast. She is undecided about her future work. 


LILLIAN M. HAUPTMAN 


Date of Birth—February 19, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The sunshine of the place.” 


“Hoppy” is a very little girl, just full of vivacity. She chatters 
and laughs continually, and keeps everyone in good spirits with 
her unquenchable good humor. Next year she intends to work. 


“Advocate” Typist (4). 
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MALCOLM HERSOME 
Date of Birth—December 6, 1917 Place of Birth—Chicago, Illinois 


“Happy the man, and happy he alone, 


He who can call today his own,” 


Malcolm left Needham a couple of years ago, but his longing 
for dear old Needham High must have brought him back here to 
graduate with his friends. Our fortune-teller, Mr, Frost, predicts 
that he will be a great “promoter” in the future. 
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JEAN H. HOBBS 


Date of Birth—October 31, 1919 Place of Birth 


“Hope 1s but the dream of those that wake.” 


East Milton, Mass. 


We all know Jeanie’s smile and friendly personality. We have 
heard her name connected with many high school sports, and we 
hear she has become quite a horse-woman besides. We all wish 
her the best of luck in whatever she does next year. 


Varsity Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), Leaders’ Club 
(4), Junior Prom Refreshment Committee. 


PRISCILLA, HODGMAN 


Date of Birth—June 21, 1918 Place of Birth—-Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


“Never elated when one man’s oppressed; 

Never dejected while another's blessed.” 
Priscilla is noted for her wit and grand sense of humor. She 
always has a comical remark. Priscilla and Sue are inseparable 


pals. Priscilla’s cheery disposition will win her many friends at 
business school next year. 


Glee Club (4). 


MARTHA ANN HOYT 
Date of Birth—March 14, 1920 Place of Birth—Summerville, Mass. 
“Contentment is a natural health.” 


We all think Martha’s ability for acting and giving readings 
should bring her great success. Everyone remembers her splendid 
work in the Senior Play and her amusing readings in assembly 
programs. Whatever she does next year, we surely wish her the 
best of luck. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Library Club (4), Basketball (2), Hockey (4), Senior 
Play. 


ROBERTSBAYLESPHUBBELL 


Date of Birth—May 23, 1919 Place of Birth—Clinton, Mass. 
“An ounce of wit is worth a pound of sorrow.” 


“Bob’s” cheery countenance and willingness to take or make a 
joke has won many friends for him. We are sure that he will be 
happy and make many more friends next year at Mt. Hermon. 


Sophomore Ring Committee, Senior Play Ticket Committee, Football (3, 4), 
Wrestling (4). 
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MILES “LINCOLN HULSE 


Date of Birth—November 4, 1919 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 
“Whoever fights, whoever falls 
Justice conquers evermore.” 


Miles is rather a quiet student in class, but he has a manner which 
we all like. He has not made up his mind as yet about the future, 
but he has the best wishes of the class in whatever he does. 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Senior Dance Committee. 


JOHN HUTCHESON, Jr. 
Date of Birth—May 14, 1919 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 


“He towers above the rest of us, 
But he’s just as good as the best of us.” 


“Johnnie” has been a faithful shot-putter on the track team for 
three years. We shall long remember his acting in the Senior 
Play. Next year he is going to enter the business world. 


Track (2, 3, 4), Junior Prom Committee, Senior Play. 


ELOISE, JACOBSON 
Date of Birth—December 5, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“With gentle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her destined course.” 


To the casual observer, “Weezie” may appear to be very shy and 
demure, but notice how often she is the center of a lively group. 
Besides being talented in music and art, she has succeeded well 
in all her school work, as is shown by the numerous times. her 
name has appeared on the honor roll. Johnnie must be very 
proud of her. 


WOE Play, Senior Play Committee, Basketball (2, 3), Tennis (3), Volley- 
aes): 
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RAYMOND F. JOHNSON 
Date of Birth—July 19, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Philosophy triumphs easily.” 


Everyone knows “Ray” as one of the up and coming members of 
the class. He was one of our best wrestlers and has spent most 
of his time trying to keep George Toney in condition. “Ray” will 
be working next year. 


Football (2, 4), Wrestling (3, 4), Track (4), Gym Team (4). 
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FRED KERRISSEY. 
Date of Birth—July 14, 1919 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“Man’s life 1s but a jest.” 


Fred is one of those happy-go-lucky people that you can’t help 
liking. He comes smiling out of every scrape. Fred hopes to take 
a business course this summer, preparatory to doing office work 
in the fall. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Track (4). 


LOIS MAE KINSMAN 
Date of Birth—July 31, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“°Tis alas, her modest, bashful nature, 
That makes her silent.” 


“Lo” is a quiet girl. She can always be seen with her pal, Ruth. 
Also, she spends some time in Natick. Her future plans are not 
absolutely definite, but she would like to go to Burdett. Let’s 
hope she get’s her wish! 


ROBERT LEWIS 


Date of Birth—October 22, 1918 Place of Birth—Allston, Mass. 


“Life is a jest, and all things show 1t, 
I thought so once; now I know it.” 


Bobby is quite a Romeo with the girls. His blasé smile and dry 
jokes keep everyone “in stitches”. We wonder, sometimes, how so 
much could have been put into so little. He hasn’t decided yet 
what he will do next year. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Gym Team (2, 3, 4), Senior Prom Committee, Junior 
Prom Committee. 


FRANCES J. McKEAN 


January 21, 1919 Place of Birth—Portland, Maine 


Date of Birth 


“She is very nice to look at 
And even nicer to know.” 


We all admire Frannie’s good looks and ability along scholastic 
and athletic lines. She is seldom seen without her “coz,” from 
whom she will be separated next year. For Frannie is to train at 
the Massachusetts General Hospital, where we know she'll make 
lots of friends. 

Basketball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (3, 4), Leaders’ Club (2, 3, 4), Track (2, 3), 


“Advocate” (2, 3), Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom. Committee, 
Senior Play Committee. 
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RUTH EVELYN McKEAN 
Date of Birth—May 15, 1920 Place of Birth—Manchester, N. H. 
“Her blessing 1s happiness.” 


Ruthie is the other half of the McKean team, as well as being 
one of the most vivacious people in our class and a permanent 
member of the honor roll and all the teams. Of course, she will 
make loads of friends at dental school next year, and be a big 
success. 

Vice President (2), Student Council (2), Sophomore Dance Committee, 


Junior Prom. Committee, “Advocate” (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Leaders’ 
Club (2, 3, 4), Hockey (3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), Senior Play Committee. 


MARION E. McNEILLY 


Date of Birth—November 5, 1920 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“Beauty seen is never lost.” 


“Mickey’s” name has been a well known part of the honor roll 
all during high school. Her work in French class has made her 
seem the perfect French student. Her good looks and charm 
should help her a great deal in whatever work she takes up. 


Library Club (3), ‘Advocate’ (2, 3), Basketball Manager (4), Senior Play 
(4), Senior Play Committee (4), Senior Prom. Committee (4), Hockey 
ZO). 


EUNICE EVELYN MacGRAY 
Date of Birth—January 13, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Her voice is ever soft, gentle and low.” 

Eunice always seems to be doing something for someone else, 
quiently and willingly. Her sunny smile, good nature, and ability 
to make friends will carry her far in seeking employment next 
year. 


Date of Birth—September 11, 1919 


HEYWOOD B. 


MACOMBER, Jr. 


Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 


“There's a wee faut they whiles lay to me, 
I lke the lasses — God forgie me!” 


Heywood is one of the smallest members of the class. His con- 
tinued smile may be seen all day in some room or the corridor. 
Next year he plans to attend Northeastern or take a P. G. course. 


Wrestling (2, 3), Senior Prom Committee. 
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BARBARA MARSHALL 
Date of Birth—April 20, 1920 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 


“Sing, riding’s a joy! 
For me I ride.” 


“Babs” has about 75% of all the pep in the senior class. Through- 
out her whole career in high school, she has been one of the most 
avid participants in sports. Although she is as yet undecided about 
next year, many people venture to prophecy that she will literally 
“go places” in her gray car. 


Basketball (2, 3, 4), Hockey (3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), Leaders’ Club (3, 4), 
Glee Club (2). 


THOMAS L. MARSILLI 
Date of Birth—September 18, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“As thy days, so shall thy strength be.” 


Everyone had admired Tommy’s work in school athletics for the 
past few years. He is known everywhere for his ability to carry 
the pigskin over the white lines, and as a wrestler there are few 
can beat him. Good luck next year, Tommy ! 


Football (2, 3, 4), Wrestling (2, 3, 4), Gym Team (2, 3), Track (2, 3). 


ERMENY MIANO 


Date of Birth—April 11, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“The happiness of women consists in life.” 


Ermeny’s good disposition has turned many a gloomy day into a 
cheerful one. Ermeny plans to work in Needham next year. 


ESTHER MARGARET MINKOVITZ 


Date of Birth—November 1, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Behold the bright countenance of truth 
in the quiet and still air of delightful studies.” 


“Minky” is one of the peppiest members of our class. She is a 
star hockey player and excels in all sorts of athletics. She hopes 
to be back at N. El S; next yearzas a PaG. 


Leaders’ Club (3, 4), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Track (2, 3), 
Tennis (2, 4). 


THE ADVOCATE [51] 


ELSIE MONAHAN 


Date of Birth—October 11, 1919 Place of Birth—Newtonville, Mass. 
“Silence, more musical than any song.” 


Elsie, one of the most dependable members of the class of 1937, 
is always ready to help other people. Her plans for next year 
are indefinite. 


CHARLES JOSEPH MORGAN 


Date of Birth—August 26, 1918 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“And unextinguished laughter shakes the skies.” 


This boy has a keen sense of humor and a longing to complete 
the impossible. He’s a good track man, and his jokes aren’t bad 
either. “Charlie” seems to be heading for Northeastern. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Gym Team (2, 3, 4), Wrestling (3, 4), Track (2, 3, 4), 
Sophomore Dance Committee, Glee Club (4). 


RICHARD HENRY MURPHY 


Date of Birth—June 28, 1919 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“Our youth we can have but today.” 


“Tick’s” whiffle would be the envy of many Harvard students if 
they saw it. Many times his laugh may be heard in law or math 
class. Murph’s plans for the future have not as yet been settled, 
but we wish him luck in whatever he attempts. 


Track (3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Treasurer (2), Sophomore Dance Committee, 
Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee. 


DOREEN PEARL NICHOLS 
Date of Birth--May 30, 1919 Place of Birth--Yarmouth County, Nova Scotia 
“Meekness is not weakness.” 


“Beanie” is one of the quiet members of our class, but her friend- 
liness and faithfulness are sure to make a place for her in the 
business world, which she intends to enter next year. 


Basketball (2, 3), Field Hockey (2, 3, 4), Leaders’ Club (4), “Advocate” (2), 
Volley Ball (3), Tennis (3). 
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Beye tom Abi LEON LE 
Date of Birth—February 23, 1920 Place of Birth —Wakefield, Mass. 
“A friend is worth all hazards we can run.” 


“Phyl,” although rather quiet, has made many friends with her 
sunny disposition. We hear that she is getting along just fine 
with the “walking dictionary” and “mickey mouse” of the class 
of ’33. “Phyl” plans to go to some business school next year, 
and we are sure that she will be a success at whatever she under- 
takes. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Library Club (4). 


MARY CATHERINE O'CONNOR 


Date of Birth—September 5, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“The hand that can follow intellect can achieve.” 


Mary has certainly been an efficient head of our Literary de- 
partment this year. Mary also possesses a real talent in the art 
of writing. Her name always appears on the Honor Roll. After 
her P. G. course next year, we feel sure that she will carry her 
enviable record to the Massachusetts General Hospital. 


“Advocate” (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (2), Baseball (2), Basketball (2), Hockey 


(2), Junior Prom. Committee, Senior Prom. Committee; Senior Play Com- 
mittee. 


MARY ELLEN O’CONNOR 
Date of Birth—July 22, 1919 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“You may go farther and fare worse.” 


All of us, at some time or other, are glad to see a quiet, reserved 
person, and Mary answers this description. She hopes to enter 
the business world next year. 


Hockey (2), Glee Club (2, 4), Library Club (4). 


SUSAN B. OLIVER 
Date of Birth—October 9, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Be good, fair maiden, and let who can be clever.” 
“Sue” can always be seen with “Pris.” She is known from one 
end of the school to the other. “Sue” has one of those disposi- 
tions that are hard to find. She plans to enter Stoneleigh next 
year where we know her personality will carry her far. 
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HOLLIS PAEGEL, Jr. 


Date of Birth—October 2, 1919 Place of Birth—Fargo, North Dakota 
“A man . . . whose works are known.” 


Hollis, seldom seen without Ruth, has for three years been an 
outstanding member of the gym team. He has always been an 
“honor roll” student and because of h's ability to work, we are 
sure that he will succeed in whatever he does. 


Gym Team (3, 4), Track Team (3, 4). 


CoA GPE ei ARIK IR 


Date of Birth—April 17, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Of every noble work, the silent part 1s best, 
Of all expression that cannot be expressed.” 


She is “of manners quiet, of affections mild,” yet beneath it, 
Charlotte has a fund of industry and capability far greater than 
one dreams. She expects to attend Simmons next year. 


Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Library Club (3, 4), Basketball (2), Hockey (2), 
“Advocate” (4), Senior Play Committee. 


RUTH LUCIA PEARE 
Date of Birth—March 3, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The songs to Love and Friendship sung.” 


Ruth, as in the case of Hollis, is outstanding for her scholastic 
record which is one to be very proud of. We think that she is 
going to attend Simmons next year. 


“Advocate” (2, 3, 4), Track (2), Glee Club (2, 3), Orchestra (3, 4), Junior 
Prom Ticket Committee. 
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MARIE PFEIFER 
Date of Birth—October 24, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“She is modest but not bashful.” 


Marie took her part in school activities in the character of Mrs. 
Casey in the Christmas play. She is always willing to help, which 
is a fine quality to possess. We wish her lots of luck in whatever 
she does. 


Basketball (2, 3), Track (2, 4), Tennis (2, 3), ‘‘Advocate’? Board (3), 
Leaders’ Club (4). 
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MARJORIE VIRGINIA PFEIFER 
Date of Birth—November 26, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Silence is one of the hardest arguments to refute.” 


Since Marjorie came to us from Wellesley three years ago, we 
have all come to like her a great deal. “Marjie” can be seen out 
skiing almost every snowy day or playing tennis when it’s warm. 
She plans to return for a P. G. next year, then to go to Simmons. 


EMIL H. PFLOCK, Jr. 


Date of Birth—January 16, 1920 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“Contentment is natural wealth.” 


Emil has wound up his successful three years here by being our 
very efficient track manager. His quiet ways make him known 
only to a few, but to them he is a fine friend. 


Track Manager (4). 


MYRTLE RAY P@LEARD 


Date of Birth—June 22, 1919 Place of Birth—Concord, Mass. 


“T laugh not at another’s loss 
I grudge not another's gain.” 


Myrtle is a very dependable girl. She has played in the school 
orchestra for three years and has been in the Christmas plays for 
the past two years. 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (2, 3, 4), Junior Prom Ticket Committee, 
S.A.A. Dance Committee, Senior Play Ticket Committee, Christmas Play 
(3, 4), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Tennis (3, 4). 


GEORGE B. POPE, Jr. 
Date of Birth—July 2, 1920 Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 
“There are but few who know the treasures hid in thee.” 


George’s name is often spoken of in connection with the wrest- 
ling squad. He showed much ability in that sport. His friends 
testify that he is easy to get along with and lots of fun. He plans 
to attend the Bentley School of Accounting. Good luck, George ! 


Jaseball (2, 3, 4), Wrestling (4), Senior Prom. Ticket Committee. 
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MARY E. POWELL 
Date of Birth—March 24, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Speech is great, but silence is greater.” 


Mary is the most bashful member of our class. Mary has trained 
faithfully to become a secretary, and we know that some day her 
wish will be satisfied. Mary’s plans for next year are indefinite, 
but we wish her the best of luck in whatever she undertakes. 


BY EEYN LEIZABE TM POWER 
Date of Birth—April 1, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Sweetly sedate, but serious.” 


Evelyn is_a most attractive girl with her fair skin and blonde 
curls. She has made many friends in an unobtrusive way. (She 
and Peggy Carpenger, for instance, are one and inseparable.) 
Next year will probably see her as a dentist’s assistant. 


HELEN E. RAVINSKI 
Date of Birth—January 18, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A merry heart that laughs at care.” 


Although Helen seems to be rather quiet, we are told she has a 
keen sense of humor. We all admire her artistic ability and know 
she will be a big success at art school next year. 
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EDNA ALICE RICHARDS 
Date of Birth—May 28, 1919 Place of Birth—Waltham, Mass. 
“A little person, big in heart.” 


Edna is another one of the quiet members of our class. She is 
going to England after graduation, but plans to return in time 
to enter the New England School of Art. We'll expect to hear 
big things from Edna. 


Library Club (4), Glee Club (4), Art (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2). 
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EDWARD C. 


Date of Birth—November 18, 1919 


ROMAN 
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VAL WESTON RINGER 
Date of Birth—November 29, 1920 Place of Birth—Medford, Mass. 
“Silence never betrays you.” 


The school is fortunate in having Val return for another year, 
and then some college will have the pleasure of his company. 
Although he is rather quiet, his many friends can vouch for his 
good nature and ability. 


CONSTANCE RODGERS 
Date of Birth—September 7, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“An ounce of wit is worth a pound of sorrow.” 


“Connie” did a fine piece of work this year as cheer leader and as 
a member of the picture committee. Her wit can be vouched for 
by a certain group of Senior girls whose frequent outbursts of 
laughter have often been heard in the lunch room. Her lovely 
curls draw many an envious look from the girls. She is undecided 
about her plans for next year. 

Hockey (2, 3), Basketball (2), Sophomore Dance Committee (2), Junior 


Prom Committee (3), Baseball (3), Volley Ball (3), Cheer leader (4), Senior 
Picture Committee (4), Senior Class Gift Committee (4). 


WARREN E. ROGERS 


Date of Birth—January 21, 1918 Place of Birth—Dedham, Mass. 


“A good man possesses a kingdom.” 


Warren plays fielder for the baseball team and does a good job, 
too. He has an engaging smile and doesn’t hesitate to use it. 
Warren hopes to go to work next year. 


Baseball (2, 3), Football (3), Wrestling (4). 


Place of Birth—Beverly, Mass. 


“To love the game beyond the prize.” 


Little need be said of Eddie’s splendid work on the hockey team. 
He is a good sport and a fine fellow. Eddie is still uncertain 
about his plans for next year. 


3aseball (2), Hockey (3, 4), Golf (3, 4). 
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JENNIE ROSENBLAT 
Date of Birth—June 24, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“Free and easy, but not bold.” 


She is constantly seen in the company of “Miggie” Calitri. 
“Jennie” is efficient, and this should insure her success when she 
leaves school. Jennie’s plans for next year are undecided! 


Leaders’ Club (3, 4), Baseball (2, 3), Basketball (2, 3), Tennis (2, 3). 


ECCIZROSSI 


Date of Birth—September 17, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Blessed is he who has the gift of making friends.” 


Ecci is one of the most versatile boys in the senior class. No play, 
or other entertainment would be successful without his participa- 
tion, and a dance certainly wouldn’t be a dance without Ecci and 
Shirley’s taking all prizes. Next year Ecci will enter the work-a- 
day world. 


Prom. Committee (2, 3, 4), Senior Play Committee, Cheer Leader (4). 


BRIAN ROUTLEDGE 
Date of Birth—July 23, 1920 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 
“Outetness 1s best.” 


3rian is quiet, but very capable as his management of the basket- 
ball team has shown. He takes his school work seriously and 
does well. 


Basketball (4). 


WEDO SAMMARCO 
Date of Birth—June 15, 1919 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“A Man judged by his deeds.” 


Wrestling enthusiasts can attest to Wedo’s ability on the team. 
He is rather reserved, but always has a friendly greeting to give, 


Wrestling (2, 3, 4). 
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DORANCT EAS 


Date of Birth—July 22, 1919 


“The brave man seeks not popular applause.” 


One of the best natured members 


never see him excited and seldom running, except when on the 
+ c ~ yoy 
N. H. S. football field, where he was a- valuable asset. “Joe’s 


plans for next year are indefinite. 


Football (2, 3, 4), Baseball (4). 
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RUTH I. SHAW 
Date of Birth—February 15, 1919 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“Her talents were of the more silent class.” 


Who doesn’t admire our very attractively attired Senior! She 
sews a fine seam, doesn’t she? “Ruthie” is popular, especially, 
with the underclassmen. We wonder what a member of North- 
eastern thinks about that! She will attend Laselle next year, 
where she will study either Dress Designing or Art. 


Basketball (2), Hockey (2), Sophomore Ring Committee, Sophomore Dance 
Committee, Junior Prom. Committee, Senior Prom. Committee, ‘Advocate’ 


(C256)) 


SLAs ole Ne ZUK 
Date of Birth—January 28, 1919 Place of Birth—Wellesley, Mass. 


“Thou dost play with her at any game, 
Thou art sure to lose; and of that natural luck, 
She beats thee ’gainst the odds.” 


“Blondie” is a versatile young lady, with a very pleasing per- 
sonality which draws many friends to her. Any warm day she 
may be seen playing tennis or golf with her Newton admirers. 
Stella intends to work next year. Good luck! 


Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2), Baseball (2), Tennis (2, 3, 4), Leaders’ 
Club (3, 4). 


NORMAN STEVENS SILSBY 
Date o:- Birth—May 13, 1920 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Profound sincerity is the only basis of talent, as of 
character.” 


Northeastern will have one of Needham High’s smartest students 
next year. That institution will certainly be fortunate if it holds 
any dances, and needs a ticket seller. For three years now, Nor- 
man has been chairman of the ticket committee for nearly every 
affair in N. H. S., so he is well qualified for such a position. 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (3, 4), Student Council (4), Sophomore 
Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committee, Senior Prom Committee, Senior 
Play Committee. 


SOULE 


Place of Birth—Freeport, Maine 


of the class is “Joe. You 
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RAYMOND H. SQUIRE 


Date of Birth—January 8, 1920 Place of Birth—Spencer, Mass. 
“Hang sorrow! Care’ll kill a cat.” 


“Ray” has been an important member of our football squad. He 
has also been the drummer in the school orchestra. The under 
class-men should be glad to hear that he intends to be a P. G. 
next year. Then he plans to go to Dartmouth. 


Football <2)" 3, 4), Track (4), Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Glee Club (2, 3,. 4); 


Sophomore Dance Committee, Junior Prom Committe, Senior Prom Com- 
mittee, Senior Play Committee. 


AR TOGREPSSTANERY 


Date of Birth—June 29, 1917 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 
“And why should life all labor be?” 


Our tall blond, “Art,” usually seen with “Bud,” has done excellent 
work on our gym team. His sense of humor is great. Next year, 
he plans to work with his father. 


Gym team (2, 3, 4). 


FRANK STANTON 


Date of Birth—December 22, 1918 Place of Birth 


Payette, Idaho 
“His actions speak for him.” 


Frank is a quiet fellow who is much seen and little heard. His 
brilliant work in the Gym Meet gained admiration among his 
brother classmen. Frank is coming back for a P. G. course next 
year. Wonder what Reta is going to do? 


Gym Team (4), Glee Club (4), Orchestra (2, 3, 4). 


Date of Birth—November 9, 1919 


Senior Prom Committee, Cheerleader (4). 


PEI K LE WeELIZABE Ties LEVENS 


Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 


“Pll never be melancholy.” 


Shirley and Ecci, Ecci and Shirley; it doesn’t make any differ- 
ence. It all means the same. “Gracie” has a craze for dancing 
which she does very well. Next year, she plans to take a secre- 
tarial course at Lasalle where, we are sure, she will have as many 
friends as she has in “Good Old N. H. S.” 
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US EEN E eRe LURTE VAN T 
Date of Birth—June 21, 1921 Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


“Rare compound of oddity, frolic and fun 
Who relished a joke and rejoiced in a pun.” 
Everyone likes “Jessie.” She has been a conscientious student 


and an outstanding athlete, and we will all miss her next year. 
She will be whiling away her hours at Northfield Seminary. 

Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4), Tennis (2, 3, 4), Track (2, 3), Glee 
Club (2) Leaders’ Club (3, 4), Senior Play Committee, Junior Prom Com- 


mittee, Sophomore Dance Committee, Student Council (4), Volley Ball 
(2) 3). 


DONALD THOMAS 


Date of Birth—January 20, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“In quietness and in confidence shall be your strength.” 


“Like father, like son.” “Donkey” intends to work at the art of 
building. He says that he is a “Jack of all trades.” Although he 
isn’t well known for any particular sport, he can participate in 
any one. 


Glee Club (3, 4). 


FLORENCE THOMAS 


Date of Birth—June 23, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“She'll find a way.” 


We have heard favorable reports of Florence’s ability in law 
class. Her personality should help her in the future. She plans 
to attend business school next year where we wish her good suc- 
cess. 


Glee Club (2), Hockey (2, 3). 


TOSEP EH? Her hee 
Date of Birth—July 7, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The history of a man is luis character.” 


“Joe” is of an unassuming, pleasant nature. His warm smile is 
familiar to all his friends. He is undecided about his plans for 
next year, but success is sure to be with him. 


Football (3, 4), Basketball (3), Glee Club (3, 4). 
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ISABEL M. TOMAINO 


Date of Birth—August 17, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A friend — fine to know.” 


“Izzy” and “Dot” can always be seen giggling over something 
silly. Isabel hasn’t made up-her mind yet as to her future; but 
from her comments on that subject, it would appear that she 
would like to be a “lady of leisure’. Well, be successful in what- 
ever you choose! ; 


Hockey (2, 3), Tennis (3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Leaders’ Club (4), Volley 
Ball (2) 3) Lrack (2). 


RUTH TROW 


Date of Birth—December 27, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Stil waters run deep.” 


“Kate Smith,” so-called by friends, is a very quiet person until 
you know her. She is always seen with “Polly” or “Lo.” Some 
of her time is spent in New Hampshire. (?) Her future plans 
are unmade. 


Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3), Glee Club (2). 


MARGARET TURNER 
Date of Birth—August 6, 1919 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“As merry as the day is long.” 


“Peg” is as well liked by her many friends as she is by her 
teachers. Her wit and smile make many friends for her. She goes 
for roller-skating in a “big way.” Her plans for the future are 
not yet decided, but we wish her luck in whatever she does. 


RUTH ALBERTA VINING 


Date of Birth—April 22, 1919 Place of Birth 


Newton, Mass. 
“Beauty seen is never lost.” 


Ruth has been one of the very active girls of our class. Outstand- 
ing in basketball, she has also given her time to our class interests. 
Her lively personality will take her a long way. 


Basketball (2, 3, 4), Tennis (2, 3), Glee Club (2), Orchestra Committee of 
Junior Prom. 
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FRANK W. VEAZIE 
Date of Birth—March 20, 1918 Place of Birth—Chelsea, Mass. 
“We grant, although he had much wit, 
He was very shy of using it.” 


Frank has been an outstanding, though quiet member of our 
class. He seems to have been hiding his running talents under a 
bushel until too late. Anyway, Coach Small discovered him just 
as he became over age for track this year! 


RETA ELIZABETH WEBSTER 
Date of Birth—July 10, 1920 Place of Birth—Natick, Mass. 
“The noblest mind the best contentment has.” 


Reta is going to study in Miss Lewis’s special stenographic course 
next year. Perhaps then she'll become a secretary in the same 
quiet, efficient manner as we have known her throughout the 
school years. 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Tennis (3, 4), Baseball (2). 


HAROLD WHEELER 

Date of Birth—October 25, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Business is like baseball, 

The hits you made yesterday will not win the game today.” 


Harold is a good-natured fellow who never seems to have many 
troubles. His plans for next year are indefinite. Good luck, 
Harold, at whatever you try. 


Football (2). 


LEOCWIRRBILTS 


Date of Birth—August 7, 1920 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 


“The world is so full of a number of things 
I’m sure we should all be as happy as kings.” 
Here is another lad who does much, but says little. Can we prove 


it? Yes. Watch him play golf sometime. Leo’s plans for the 
future are indefinite. 


Wrestling (2), Golf (3, 4). 
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JANE WILKINSON 
Date of Birth—June 5, 1920 Place of Birth—Brooklyn, New York 
“Feel grateful to him who criticizes, and profit thereby.” 


“Wilky” is another one of those rare blondes, whose hair is the 
envy of many a girl. She has proved her ability as an athlete in 
field hockey and basketball. Her talent as a violinist is well 
known to all. Next year Simmons will have her as a student. 


Orchestra (2, 3, 4), Hockey (2, 3, 4), Basketball (2, 3, 4). 


JOAN WILLOUGHBY 
Date of Birth—May 31, 1918 Place of Birth—New York City, N. Y. 


“Experts on yesterday must stand aside for students 
of tomorrow.” 


Joan is one of the best-natured members of our class. We admire 
her fine sense of humor and her ability to write extremely good 
poetry. We’ll expect to hear more in that line from Joan. She 
plans to attend Boston University next year where she will take 
a librarian’s course. 


Glee Club (4). 


LILLIAN ISABEL WOOD 
Date of Birth—February 23, 1919 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 


“If eyes were made for seeing, 
Then Beauty is its own excuse for being.” 


“Lil” entertains all her friends lavishly with very realistic imita- 
tions of certain noteworthy characters. On her serious side, her 
efficiency and dignity in all her activities prove why the honor 
roll is seldom without her name. The Boston Clerical School, 
which she will attend next year, is going to have a worthy addi- 
tion. 

Basketball (2), ‘“‘Advocate”’ (2, 3), Senior Play Committee, Senior Prom. 
Committee. 
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GEORGE A. YOUNG, Jr. 
Date of Birth—July 8, 1919 Place of Birth—Arlington, Mass. 


“The old believe everything; 
The middle-aged suspect everything; 
nd the young know everything.” 
George appears to have quite a way with the fairer sex of our 
school. George has been one of the mainstays of the Gym Team. 
He has also proved a very capable wrestling manager. After tak- 
ing a course at a business school, George will study textiles. 


Glee Club (4), Gym Team (3, 4), Wrestling Mgr. (4), Senior Prom. Deco- 
ration Committee, Senior Play Ticket Committee. 
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HAROLD BERNARD MARCH 


Date of Birth—December 11, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“His bark is worse than his bite.” 


A lot of noise and a trail of dust is symbolical of “Barney”, who 
always makes himself heard, no matter whose company he is in. 
Teasing the teachers is his favorite indoor sport, and his liking 
for blondes is best expressed in the term “Suzy.” His plans for 
next year are indefinite as yet. 


ALICE MULHERIN 


Date of Birth—September 19, 1919 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 
“A still and quiet conscience.” 


People who have called Alice shy, or retiring have often been 
greatly surprised. When she is with her friends, Alice’s person- 
ality “shines right through her hair” so to speak. N. H. S. will 
Sceuher mextyeateasra tas. 


Track (2), Field Hockey (2), Basketball (2, 3), Glee Club (3, 4). 


AUTOGRAPHS 


ees 
—— 
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The Eavesdropper is back again, dear 


Readers, to tell you the goings on around 
Needham High for the past few months. 
By penetrating into the darkest corners and 
listening at various keyholes, we have 
learned the following gossip. 

Everyone that is anyone attended ‘The 
Circus” this year, that is, the Senior Prom. 
The walls were covered with animals of all 
colors, shapes, and sizes; and coming down 
from the ceiling were grey streamers which 
gave the room the appearance of a circus 
tent. Animal crackers, ice cream, and, of 
course, Mr. Frost’s famous punch constit- 
uted the refreshments. The music was pro- 
vided by Bob Farrell and his orchestra. 

Many of our graduates seem to be run- 
ning private taxi services. Any morning at 
about 8:10, just walk around the driveway 
and see our fair maidens saying goodby to 
their boy friends who bring them to school 
each morning. 

Tr ae 

The Sophomores quite surprised us by 
their acting ability in their first home room 
program which was given by Room 201. 
They presented an amusing mystery drama 
entitled “The Cocklepfeifer Case.” Directed 
by Mr. Small, the cast included the follow- 
ing: John Alden, Donald 5. Allan, Donald 
W. Allen, Edward Almeida, Michael Andro- 
kovich, Channing Alan Bartlett, 
Matthew Bielski, William Cameron, Peter 
Carre, Carter, Michael Cericola, 
Agnes Allardyce, Louise Carre, H. Brown, 
J. Brown, and Shirley Cassidy, 


Baker, 


Roland 


We wonder what has happened to our 
Radio group of last year. Did all the talent 
graduate, or are those remaining too bashful 
to come forth and show us what they can 
do? 

ee ee: 

The honor roll for the fourth marking 
period includes : 

seniors; Ida* Butler; Phyllis Haller; 
Kathryn Howland; John Hutcheson; Eloise 
Jacobson ; Frances McKean; Ruth McKean; 
Marion McNeilly; John Nye; Hollis Pae- 
gel; Ruth Pears; Myrtle Pollard; Norman 
Silsby ; and Justine Sturtevant. 

Juniors: Helen Prohodski; Elsie Prae- 
tsch ; and Eleanor Webber. 

Ruth Burton; Margaret 
Byington ; Gare evr Clemacadite: 
Bradley Copeland; Jean Dempsey; Elois 
Fairbanks; Elinor Gilfoy; Aileen Hender- 


Sophomores: 
Louise 


son; William Irving; Clara Praetsch; Stan- 
ley Rice; Irving Ruggles; Robert Schmalz ; 
Virginia Schroeder ; and Louise Thayer. 
setiy ei Gullish) | )amies 
Earle Webster; and Lucile 


Post-Graduates : 
McCracken ; 
Williams. oes 

Cupid paid a visit to Needham High Sat- 
urday Abts 
Juniors took advantage of the approaching 


night, February the sixth. 
date, and decorated the gym ina real Valen- 


tine’s Day fashion. Romantic sentiment, 
cupids with their arrows, and all sorts of 
hearts adorned the walls. Punch, heart- 
shaped ice-creams, and cookies were served 
as refreshments. Al Bowen and his orches- 
tra with their charming music gave a final 


touch of Romance to the whole affair. 
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Another interesting assembly was that 
given by Miss Fessenden’s home room. 
Again the Sophomores showed their ability. 
Vivian Downes gave a reading, and a 
comedy-mystery drama entitled “The Dia- 
mond Necklace’ was presented. The cast 
included Bradley Copeland, Helen Eldridge, 
Albert Cookson, Elois Fairbanks, Alexan- 
der Daniels, and Jean Dempsey. 

soe aes 

We are pleased to learn that our already 
famous impersonator, Quentin Gulliver, has 
won a scholarship for next year at the 
Bishop-Lee School. 

eek eck 

The famous couplet Peare and Paegel 
proved their acting ability in Miss Sawyer’s 
home room program. “The Fatal Necklace,” 
a melodrama, was given. Other members of 
the cast were Mary O’Connor, Helen Rav- 
inski, and Norman Silsby. 

et wt 

The Sophomores seem to be doing very 
well by themselves these days. Some of the 
girls are going to be mighty lonesome next 
year, when colleges will possess their “big 
moments.” The Senior and Junior girls are 
finding it necessary to go to Wellesley for 
their escorts. ge 5 

If you should stroll along the nearby 
country roads on a nice afternoon, you 
would be surprised to see how many Senior 
boys are teaching their “heart throbs” how 
to drive. - 

The candid camera’s paradise is in Eng- 
lish classes these days, especially during 
breathing exercises. At the command “Ex- 
hale,” the class vigorously deflates itself and 
then inhales with a wheeze and a whine. 
Someone chances to glance at the person 
beside him, and immediately begins to 
giggle. Soon the whole class is in an uproar. 
One boy exhaled so strongly that a button 
snapped off his coat! 

* Ok Ok 

We regret to report that two members of 
our student body, “Hal” Hatch and “Roy” 
Atherton, have moved to West Roxbury and 
Springfield respectively. 
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Anyone who happened to be listening to 
the radio during the April vacation must 
have been surprised to hear Ruth Peare, one 
of our Seniors, give her opinion on some 
things, in the program called “The Sidewalk 
ua ee 

We would like to issue a warning to those 
pupils who inhabit the higher spots of the 
town. Do not take any valuables with you 
when you go star gazing. Of late, several 
people, occupied in just such a way, were 
robbed. oon eh 

Skipping rope has become a fad among 
some of our girls. Just look out the window 
during second lunch period and see for 
yourself. ase 

The Sophomores showed their originality 
in their annual Sophomore dance, which 
was held April sixteenth. The walls were 
covered with pictures of tulips, representing 
a tulip garden. Figures of boys and girls 
were also lined up on the walls. Ted Alfuso 
and his boys made a name for themselves 
by playing music that was neither too slow 
nor too fast, but “just right.” 

* OK Ox 

Now that good weather is here, and ro- 
mance is again in the air, canoeing has be- 
come a favorite evening pastime. 

cr a 

A Ski Club was organized this winter, but 
the skiers did not have any chance to show 
their abilities, because Mr. Weather did not 
provide any snowy white fields for them. 

Several of the boys went farther north 
for a skiing trip and found the sun hot 
enough for the summer beach, judging from 
a few red faces that appeared in school after 
the escapade. eae 

Even though Cupid seems very small and 
weak, he can wound some of our strongest 
football players. 

7K 2k ok 

An assembly which aroused much interest 
among us was that given on March the 
second. Mr. and Mrs. Monroe Smith of the 
Youth Hostel Movement spoke to us and 
showed some interesting slides. Some of our 
pupils plan to go on such tours next summer. 
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One of our teachers surprised us by 
ordering a pupil, who could not answer a 
particular question, to “go run around the 
block.” This being done, the pupil returned 
to the room panting. On these nice spring 
days, I’m sure many of us would like to get 
just such orders. It might be a good way to 
get track practice. 

Oe ae 

Although it’s after Christmas, Red and 

Green are still seen together. 
*K K 7K 

Looking over the Sophomores’ athletic 
accomplishments this year, we realize that 
we can count on even finer teams in the 
next two years. Maybe it is due to the 
leaders. hee 

A new slant on a Bowdoin boy’s philoso- 
phy concerning education: “Never allow 
studying to interfere with your education.” 

* ok ok 

Although there are still many students 
who drive their own cars, a new means of 
transportation has become prominent. Many 
bicyclists can be seen pedaling their way up 
the hill these days. This ought to please Mr. 
Pollard. dy pe ae 

Imagine the embarrassment of one of our 
P.G.’s, when, upon rising to recite, he found 
that one of his shoes was off! 

*K 7K 7K 

We would suggest that microphones be 
placed at the front and back desks in the 
class rooms, so that those in the back can 
hear when those in the front recite, and vice 
versa. Mpa Ie 

Some of our Senior girls are in their 
second childhood, or maybe it’s still the 
first. At any rate, in study period, they 
seem to enjoy themselves immensely by 
sticking paper dolls on some of the pupils’ 
backs. Some of the P.G. boys were victims! 

hl a 

Mailboxes for every pupil might be a 
help, as the distribution of notes is rather 
difficult at times. Speaking of mailboxes, 
it’s now time that this were off to the press, 
so goodby, Readers, ’til next year. 

The Eavesdropper 


Mr. Frost 


(Apologies to R. Kipling and Gunga Din) 
Edward Dunn, ’37 


Now in Needham Senior High, 
Where the time goes slowly by, 
And they work you ’till your senses are 
‘most lost, 
Of all the teachers ’round, 
The best sport that I’ve found 
Is our quaint and quippy teacher, Mr. Frost. 
It is “Jack! Jack! Jack! 
Where has the apparatus room key 
gone?” 
“Why’d you give me this here flunk, 
your 
I can’t understand this bunk, you!” 
“No —a pun won’t help the matter, son!”’ 
The subject that he taught 
Was U. S. History, and not, 
As even those who took it might believe, 
A course in dietetics 
Or psychology or ethics, 
Which he really took up comprehensively. 
He used to grab his little pail 
Every morning — never fail — 
And he’d water all his plants and shrubs and 
Cheess 
He'd give his head a twist, 
Like a would-be humorist, 
And recite some trite but applicable wheeze. 
So it’s “Jack! Jack! Jack! 
You skinflint, always worrying "bout the 


cost !”’ 

Though we've bothered you and griped 
you 

You've just grinned—that’s why we've 
liked you. 

You’re of better stuff than we are, Mr. 
Frost! 
aoe eae 
The Runner 
as quick 


as our small friend 

the squirrel, and when he comes 
in last all he can think to say: 
Aw, nuts!” 


Alan Crowell, 37. 


[68] 


THE ADVOCATE 


ELxXcH ANGE 


hs 
: i 


CYR 
1) 


Boise High Lights, Boise, Idaho. 

Your entertaining articles on school 
events makes humorous reading. We sug- 
gest some stories written by the students, 
for the paper. 

The Oracle, Rensselaer, New York. 

The sidelights add a definite touch to the 
magazine. Haven’t you any more sport 
news? “Aunt Bella says—’” is a fine idea. 
Why not better the literary section by hav- 
ing a poetry corner? 

Hi-Y Spectator, Wakefield, Mass. 

We liked your weekly paper! “Neal 
Nahaira’s” column is cleverly written. We 
hope we will benefit by the essay “On Writ- 
ing Letters.” 

The Wampatuck, Braintree, Mass. 

The Easter edition was attractive. The 
illustrated drawings were suitable for the 
poems and stories. We certainly enjoyed 
“Mr. Weeds Goes to Town.” 

The Blue Devil, Winter Haven, Florida. 

You have a splendid paper, but why don’t 
you confine it more to school news? The 
pictures are interesting. Your school is well 
represented by former graduate champions. 
Ferncliff Echo, Lee, Mass. 

We couldn’t find anything wrong with 
your paper. “La Fenétre Francaise” is a 
novel department. The editorials are fitting 
Your Hu- 


The 


for both students and teachers. 
mor Department” is comical. “Book 


Reviews” were good reading. 


IWValpole High School Hill Quill, Walpole, 
Mass. 
Your short stories are the outstanding 
feature. Did you ever think of some car- 
toons to illustrate these articles? 


The Meteor, Berlin, New Hampshire. 

The letters from past members of your 
school are both interesting and information- 
al. The short stories were also very enjoy- 
able. A few more would improve the maga- 
zine. 

The Mirror, Waltham, Mass. 

The: literature section is “tops.” The 
“Complete Census,” and “Would You 
Know Them” are quite appropriate. The 
cartoons are very well drawn. Your sports 
section is fine! Our congratulations on’ two 
splendid issues! 

The Orange and Black, Jersey Shore, Penn. 

We commend you on such a good maga- 
zine. “The Contact” section is unique. 
“Combat” is excellent and may you keep 
the good work up. The cartoons are very 
amusing. 

The Screech Owl, Maynard, Mass. 

The stories are complete and interesting. 
“How Intelligent Are You?” is an original 
idea. How about a few poems from class 
members ? 

The Comet, East Haven. 
Ray: “Je t’adore.” 
Dot: “Shut it yourself. You left it open.” 
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The time is here again for us to give you 
This is 


the last time we'll greet you this year, but we 


the news of our esteemed alumni. 


have some tidings to give before we put the 
stopper in the ink bottle. 

A few weeks ago we received a short note 
from the Dean of Northeastern University 
informing us that Elmer J. Walker, who 
graduated from Needham High in 1928, is 
among the Alumni of Northeastern Law 
School who passed the recent state bar ex- 
amination. Mr. Walker graduated in 1932 
from the Engineering School of Northeast- 
ern, and then entered the School of Law, 
receiving his L.B. degree in 1936. 

George Beale, ’35 has finished his acade- 
mic work at Northeastern and has gone to 
work for the Pepperell Manufacturing 
Company for the summer. 

A few weeks ago, the engagement of 
Myrtle Strong, ’33 to Walter Reid, Jr., was 
announced. 

There are several of our former students 
who have been outstanding scholastically at 
their respective colleges this year. Some of 
them are: 

William and 


Dartmouth. (The former had a straight A 


Alexander Lansberg at 
record.) Loring Nye also of Dartmouth. 

Elizabeth MacGregor gained laurels at 
Bates. 

At B. U., Lowell Kingsley and Olive 
Bowker. 

Jeffrey Carre has won a place on the 
honor roll at Bowdoin. 

From Yale, we received news of the 
splendid work of Dick Schmalz. 

Marion McNear made the dean’s list at 


Katherine Gibbs and attended a dinner for 
those who were so honored. 

At Bentley, Bertram Cleaves, Richard 
Roberts, Thomas Murphy, and Thomas 
O’Connell had high averages. 

Again we have received three letters that 
we are happy to print so that you can enjoy 
them. We want to express our thanks to 
Mae MacPhee, Francis Cleaves, and Jane 
Thompson for their co-operation. 

Needham, Mass. 
May, 1937 
Dear “Advocate” Readers, 

As you all no doubt know, everyone has 
to go to New York for the first audition 
with Major Bowes. After your appearance 
on his program, and if you are lucky, you 
are sent out to join one of his many units 
on tour. 

The one I first went on was Unit No. 4, 
on March 2, 1936, and I opened with them 
in the “Met” in Boston. That, of course, was 
one of those never-to-be-forgotten days! 
With them I travelled all through the New 
England states, Canada, as far south as 
Ohio, and as far. west as Fort Wayne, Indi- 
ana. There the unit broke up, so back to 
New York. 

Irom New York, I left to join Unit No. 1 
in St. Paul, Minnesota. I got as far west as 
Minot, North Dakota with them, when un- 
fortunately I was taken sick and had to 
In North Dakota at that time, 
it was about 112 degrees, and we were doing 


come home. 


four shows a day; it certainly felt good to 
be home and away from that dry country. 

| was home for about two weeks, then 
was called to go out on the Transcontinental 
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Unit which was formed to go to the West 
Coast. 

We left New York on August 19, 1936 
and again went through some of the New 
England states, on to Pennsylvania, New 
Jersey, New York, Indiana, Ohio, Nebraska, 
Colorado, Wyoming, Idaho, and out to the 
coast. We went up to Vancouver, B. C., 
where we viewed a “Mountie” parade which 
was very colorful. Back through Washing- 
ton where we visited the Grand Coulee 
Dam, which was a thrill in itself, Oregon 
and down through California. 

California was, of course, very interest- 
ing, and we enjoyed ourselves out in Holly- 
wood, which isn’t far from Los Angeles. 
We went on a tour through the studios, and 
swimming was one of our main activities at 
Christmas time there. 

Irom there, we travelled through Arizona 
where we went through the Petrified Forest. 
Then on to New Mexico where the Indians 
and Mexicans are a subject in themselves. 

On through Colorado, Nebraska, Iowa, 
and Illinois. There, in Chicago, I left the 
unit to come back to Needham. 

Sincerely, 
Mart MACPHEE 


Needham, Massachusetts 
May 7, 1937 


Dear Alumni Editor, 

It hardly seems possible that just a year 
ago this month, my classmates and I were 
looking forword to a lazy summer that 
would lead to new fields of our own choos- 
ing. 

And some of us have learned that we have 
to work! But ina pleasant sort of way. For 
some, the past years has divorced us from 
what often seemed to be tedious routine. 
Yet that discipline, we realize now, has been 
invaluable in helping us to achieve merit in 
the work we are now doing. 

The enjoyment I got from spending my 
days at drawing and painting is not unlike 
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that which the athletic-minded are sure to 
find in a day of nothing to do but gym work. 
One has to be out of school at least a year 
to appreciate the variety of careérs that are 
open. 


I do hope that the new graduating class 
will be as confident of rightful choosing as 
I, and that the undergraduates will realize 
the splendid and stimulating associations 
with the faculty that is theirs if they have 
the foresight to avail themselves of it. 

Sincerely, 
JANE THOMPSON 


Paris, May 8, 1937 


I arrived in Paris about eight o’clock in 
the evening on the twenty-fourth of August, 
1936. After staying for a week in a little 
French hotel, I took up my permanent resi- 
dence in the Fondation des Etats-Unis at the 
Cité Umiversitaire de Paris. The Cité Umi- 
versitaire has been built on ground which 
was formerly occupied by the old fortifica- 
tions of Paris. The Ouartier 
Latin, which for so many centuries has 
served as the focal point for the students 
in Paris, is gradually and reluctantly yield- 
ing this honor to the Cité Universitaire de 
Paris. 


ancient 


During the months of September and 
October, I continued my study of the 
French language at the Alhance Francaise. 
The Alhance Francaise is an organization 
interested in the spread of French culture 
throughout the world, and the instruction 
which it gives to foreign student in French 
is excellent. Upon passing a sort of en- 
trance examination, I was placed in the ad- 
vanced group which facilitated my progress 
in the language. In our class alone, there 
were students of sixteen countries. 
elected the delegate of our class to the stu- 


I was 


dent governing body and at the first meeting 
of the latter was selected among my fellow 
delegates as the Président de I’ Alliance 


Francaise. This honor, however, I felt 
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obliged to decline in view of the fact that I 
would necessarily leave the Alliance at the 
end of October to begin my study in the 
University. 

In addition to my formal study of French 
during the months of September and Octo- 
ber, I covered a great deal of Paris on foot, 
quartier by quartier, in order to become well 
acquainted with the topography of this great 
city and the treasures which are to be found 
within it. 


On the seventh of November, at three 
o'clock in the afternoon, I witnessed the 
Séance solennelle de Rentrée of the Univer- 
sité de Paris. The ceremony which took 
place in the Grand Amphithéatre of the 
Sorbonne was presided over by the Recteur 
and the Conseil of the University. It was 
attended by the President of the Republic, 
who was accompanied by the Garde Répub- 
licaine. The brilliant uniforms of the latter, 
their crested helmets and flashing, drawn 
sabres, together with the yellow and scarlet 
gowns of the professors of the University, 
presented a panorama of color and lent a 
touch of pageantry which added much to 
the impressiveness of the occasion. 


In order to follow, in so far as possible, 
all the courses of immediate interest to me, 
I registered in the Faculté des Lettres at the 
Sorbonne, in the /nstitut des Hautes Etudes 
Chinoises, in the Institut de Civilisation 
Indienne and in the Ecole Nationale des 
Langues Orientales Vivantes. My courses 
included Chinese, Japanese, Sanskrit and 
Tibetan. 
study of the Mongol language at the Collége 
de France. 


Later, in January, I began my 


The Collége de France, | must remark in 
passing, is quite apart from the other French 
educational institutions. It has existed in- 
dependently for many centuries. There are 
no tuition fees and anyone is entitled to fol- 
low the lectures and courses which are given 
therein. To receive a professorship in the 
Collége de France is one of the highest 
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honors that can befall any professor in 
Irance. 

Just before the Christmas vacation, which 
I had planned to spend outside of Paris, I 
had the honor of being asked to undertake 
a task which proved to be most pleasant and 
instructive. It was my duty to prepare in 
English, as well as possible, within the 
period of a very few weeks, Monsieur 
Georges: Bonnet, who is our new French 
Ambassador at Washington. Because there 
was danger of my teaching interfering with 
my program of study, I sought and obtained 
the consent of an American friend in Paris 
to assist me in this work. Monsieur and 
Madame Bonnet were most kind to me. I 
discovered in their home where I was not 
infrequently a welcome guest at their table, 
the significance of real French hospitality. 
Their little boy, Alain, and I became firm 
friends. Almost every time that I was at the 
house, he would come into his father’s study 
to talk with me. Before he left the room I 
would have to take him up in my arms and 
together we would look out of the window 
toward the Bois de Boulogne to see if there 
were any grands méchants loups (big bad 
wolves) in sight. If not, our attention was 
taken up by ta.vis and camions (trucks). 

Just before he left for America, M. Bon- 
net took me to Périgueux in southern 
France, and I was a guest at his home in 
this ancient town. Périgueux is rich in 
Roman ruins. The buildings and streets in 
the older part of the town have been in 
existance since the Middle Ages. There are 
many chateaux scattered about the country- 
side. 

It is my plan to go to Heidelberg for six 
weeks to continue my study of German. 
From there I shall go to Berlin to study at 
the Oriental Institute and return to Paris 
about the middle of November. I shall stay 
in Paris through the winter and in the 
spring set out for the Far-East. 

Very sincerely, 


FRANCIS W. CLEAVES. 


THE ADVOCATE 


4 

a 
f.| 
| 


[72] 


THE 


ADVOCATE 


Wrestling 

This year’s wrestling team had an excep- 
tionally short season of only six matches. 
Because of this, the boys, coached by Mike 
DeFazio, had little chance to show what 
they really could do once they got started. 
As it was, however, they won three matches 
and lost three. 

The old Colony Wrestling League was 
toped by North Quincy, with Needham 
tying Weymouth for second. 

At Tufts, our boys showed their style by 
capturing two of the state titles: Goodwin, 
in the 100 Ib. class, and Ferarra, in the 110 
lb. class. We finished third in the meet with 
17 points. 

Next year, Mike is looking forward to 
big things from his team as he will have 
almost all the boys back; but one thing is 
sure, and that is there will not be another 
Tommy Marsilli. 


Wrestling Letter Men 


H.BEdcIATS 


Basketball Statistics 


Five Highest Scorers on First Team 


Davis 
McGeever 
Anderson 
Buckley 
Kelly’ 


71 Points 


632°-= 
Shae: 
AZ gy 
40 “ 


Five Highest Scorers on Second Team 


Wood’ 
Nigro’ 
Fantegrossi 
Wheeler 


Kingston 


94 Points 


Slee 
ae 
See 
jake 


"Scored 13 Points in second team games 


* Scored 19 Points in first team games 


“Scored 6 Points in first team games 


LETTER MEN 


First Team 
Anderson, J. 
Buckley, R. 
Condrin, W.—Capt. 
Copeland, B. 


Ist Team 
Goodwin, R. 
Ferrara, C. 
Fettes, R. 
Sammarco, W. 
Kramer, E. 
Pope, G. 


Marselli, T.— Capt. 


Cronkhite, L. 
Morgan, C. 
Young, G. — 


Mjr. 


2nd Team 
Vellali, B. 
Digney, C. 
Lewitt, W. 


Alexander, P. 


Murphy, L. 
Hubbell, R. 


Martinsen, R. 
Salvaggio, C. 


Zattini, V. 
Crowell, E. 
Fales, R.. 


Rogers, W. 


Davis, J. 
Kelly, B. 
McGeever, F. 
Nyer).. 


Routledge, B.—Mer. 


Second Team 
Bielski, M. 
Bielski, W. 
Garrone. 
Dineen, J. 
Fantegrossi, V. 
Kingston, W. 
Lowery, E. 
Nigro, R. 
spicer..C. 
Wheeler, L. 
Wood, J. 

Baker, P.—Mer. 
Weber, P.—Megr. 


Needham High started the season with 


only two lettermen back from last year; 


namely, Anderson and McGeever. 


This year’s squad was very hard hit due 
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to sickness. Three of our stars, Davis, Nye, 
and Copeland, the main basketeers, were 
stricken for a large part of the season. 


NEEDHAM 46 HOREISLON AS 

Our boys started the season by coming 
from behind in the last minute of the game 
to win their first game from a fast Holliston 
team. 

Scoring honors were shared by Davis and 
Buckley with 12 points apiece, Anderson 
and Copeland getting 8 each. 

The second team won 25 to 14. 


*DEDHAM 38 NEEDHAM 17 

Needham lost its first game to a much 
superior, well trained Dedham quintet. Our 
boys got away to an early lead, but soon 
lost it as they were no match for the oppo- 
nents. 

High scorers were McGeever with 6 
points, and Copeland with 5. 

The second team won 18 to 6. 


MILTON 30 NEEDHAM 25 

Milton came from behind near the close 
of the game to win a lucky contest from the 
Needhamites. 

Davis ran up nine points, while Copeland 
sunk seven. 

The second team won 26 to 15. 
NEEDHAM 28 NORWOOD 17 

The season was tied up as Norwood lost 
a fast game to the Needham boys. Even 
though the game was fast, Needham should 
have won by many more points. 

Leading the scorers were Kelly and An- 
derson with eight and six points respec- 
tively. 

The second team made it four straight by 
28 to 15. 

NATICK 28 NEEDHAM 10 

An unbeaten Natick team looked “tops” 
as it ran all over a fighting Needham team 
who could not seem to get anywhere. 

McGeever led the scorers with only four 
points. 

The second team lost its first game by 21 


to 19, 
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DEDHAM 41 NEEDHAM 17 

On our own floor, we lost a most one- 
sided game to a fast Dedham group. This 
game was specialized by an out-break of 
fists between Condrin and the Dedham cen- 
ler. 

The Needham scorers were headed by 
Anderson with seven points. 

The second team lost to the tune of 21 
tO-7e 


*NEEDHAM 44 WALPOLE 25 
Our basketeers hit their stride in over- 
running a Walpole team. If Davis had 
been in the game, the score might have been 
larger. 
Anderson and Buckley took scoring 
honors with fourteen and eleven points. 
The second team also won, 30 to 14. 


*NATICK 43 NEEDHAM 16 

Natick again was away out of Needham’s 
class as they took a one-sided game. Illness 
again kept David and Nye from seeing com- 
petition. 

High scorer for Needham was Anderson 
with 6 points. 

The second team lost a tough one by 10 
to 9. 


*NEEDHAM 23 INDOV ERE 21 
The Needham team was much strength- 
ened by the return of Davis as the locals 
nosed out a smooth Andover team. 
Davis led the scoring with ten points. 
The second team also nosed out their op- 
ponents by the score of 22 to 20. 


*ANEEDHAM 30 BRAINTREE 28 
Needham played its best game of the year 
in defeating a fine Braintree troup. The 
game was fast and close all the way. 
Davis again was leader with ten points. 
Needham seconds lost 25 to 17. 


*NORWOOD 32 NEEDHAM 29 
The Braintree game must have been too 
much for our boys as they were nowhere 
near what they should have been in losing 
to an also slow Norwood quintet. 
High scorer was McGeever with eight 
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points ; Davis was second with 7 points. 

The second team recovered from their 
last defeat and won 27 to 10. 

NEEDHAM 23 WAL POLEEZZ 

The local team, led by Davis with seven 
points, managed to defeat Walpole by scor- 
ing in the last few seconds of play. 

Needham second team made it complete 
by taking Walpole seconds 23 to 10. 
Vii EY 36 NEEDHAM 19 

Needham lost its seventh game to its 
arch-rival on the winner’s floor. The 
Wellesley center proved too tall for our 
local boys. 

Scoring honors were shared by McGee- 
ver and Davis with seven and five points. 
BRAINTREE 27 NEEDHAM 17 

Coming back to avenge their last defeat, 
Braintree kept an early lead to win from a 
hard-fighting local team. 

McGeever scored ten of the seventeen 
points. 

The second team also got revenge by 
winning 30 to 18. 

WELUEESDE Y 230 NEEDHAM 21 

Needham closed the season by making it 
three straight losses. This made two games 
lost to Wellesley. Brad. Copeland and 
Jarvis started fireworks when they began to 
swing at each other. Nothing serious, how- 
ever, occurred. 

Kelly and Copeland were high scorers 
with six points. 

The second team made it five straight in 
winning 32 to 12. 

Outside of the regular schedule Needham 
also won from the Needham Independents, 
Newton Y. M. C. A., and two games from 
soston College High. It lost one game to 
Newton High. 

* Games away from home. 

First Team — won 6; lost 9. 
Second Team — won 11; lost 4. 


Boy's Gym Meet 
On March 19, 1937, the boys under the 
supervision of Mr. Claxton gave their an- 
nual gym exhibition. 
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Again Raleigh Glynn, along with Bob 
Slack, contributed a great deal to the suc- 
cess of this undertaking. 

This year there was a charge of twenty- 
five cents admission for the purpose of 
starting a bleacher fund for the gymnasium. 

In all probability, the outstanding piece of 
work in the meet was the performance of 
the gym team on the high bar. 


Hockey 


This year’s hockey team had the misfor- 
tune to go all the way through the regular 
league season undefeated, only to be 
knocked off the ladder by a third place 
Wellesley team in the play offs. 

A fairly large squad reported to Coach 
Asa Small for hockey, but the prospects 
looked none too good. As the playing season 
opened, most Needhamites considered that 
the boys would be doing well if they won 
even one or two games. 

Half way through the season, it was easy 
to see that Needham was the team to beat as 
the local sextet skated circles around a 
strong Waltham and Walpole team. 

Throughout the season, Ed. Roman was 
the strong point in the forward line, while 
Capt. Capocci and Chas. Arra were almost 
invincible on the defense. 

Needham placed three men on the All- 
Bay State team; namely, Roman, Arra and 
Capocci (who was elected captain of the 
Bay-staters). 

Waltham beat Wellesley to maintain its 
championship. 


Schedule 
Needham 2 Wellesley 2 
a4 2 Watertown 0 
“A 4 Walpole 2 
> 4 Waltham 1 
ae 1 Framingham 1 
"a 4 Quincy 4 
‘ 5 Bo tipie2 
3 4 Wellesley 4 
: 4 Framingham 1 
* Playoffs 
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LETTER MEN 


Second Team 
Schmalz, R. 
Palmstrom, N. 
Pollard, W. 
Bailey, A. 
Davidson, J. 
Underhill, H. 
Androckovich, M. 
Walters, J. 


First Team 
Capocci, W.—Capt. 
Condrin, P. 

Ellis, D. 

nigra GC. 
Timmerman, M. 
Roman, FE. 
Hedges, I. 


Korzon, A. 


McIntosh, W. Decatur, R. 
Flint, R. Chiappisi, A. 
Karcher, C. Allan, D. 
Goodwin, R.—Mgr. Dodge, C. 


Cronin, N. 
Swan, W.—Megr. 
Prescott, W.—Megr. 


Tennis 

This year’s tennis team, under the super- 
vision of Mr. Pollard, got off to a fine start 
by winning its first match. 

As we go to print, it has about five more 
matches, the hardest of which will probably 
be Brookline High. 

Paul Bassett, the team’s captain, set up a 
fine name for himself last year and as yet 1s 
undefeated this year, 

The team won from Norwood, and lost to 
\Valtham and Newton by close scores. 


Ski Team 


Although “Old Man Winter done us 
wrong”, the ski team this year, under the 
leadership of John Notman, was prepared 
to “go places”, and several meets with sur- 
rounding schools had been lined up. Some 
of the members, however, got a little work- 
ing out on New Hampshire snow over holi- 
_day week-ends, at which time John Notman, 
Edward Almeida, Edward Dunn, Quentin 
Gulliver, Robert Lewis and Charlie Powell 
were among the many at Tuckermans. 
What will be left of the ski team after this 
year’s graduation hopes to get better skiing 
next year. 
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Baseball 


Needham’s nine started their season off 
by playing Braintree. Even with a 6-0 lead, 
Needham did not give up, but came back 
with three runs in the last two innings to 
make the final chalk 6-3 for Braintree. Not 
so bad for a start! 

Dedham’s baseball team had a jinx on 
dear old Needham High which caused the 
score book to say 11-9 in favor of Dedham. 
Arra was on the mound for Needham and 
did a fine job. 

After hitting all over the lot, Needham’s 
nine came out on the larger end of a 18-17 
score over Concord. Even the pressure of 
11-0 in the third inning could not stop our 
stalwarts. Pope, Walters, and Arra shared 
honors of burning ’em in. 

Not “clicking”? caused Needham to lose 
9-4 against Weston on Memorial field. Even 
the hard work of Pope and “Johnny” Wal- 
ters on the little hill did not stop Weston’s 
onslaught. 

Because of a bad second inning, Milton 
managed to come out on the big end of a 
9-5 score. Pope took over the pitching job 
from Walters in the second. Bobby Heald 
starred at bat, with Arra contributing a 
home run. 

The team will still be running the bases 
when this information comes off the press. 
Better results are hoped for. 


Golf 


Under the helping hand of Coach Pelle- 
tier, the golf team has been “swinging”’ its 
way along in the Norfolk County High 
School Golf League. The “swingsters” are 
“Ed.” Roman, Capt. R. Nigro, Leo Wier- 
bilis,, JesMroczka; 4h. Carter, Ax Zikorus. 
The following is a summary of the scores: 
North Quincy 8%, Needham % ; Norwood 
0, Needham 9; Canton 51%4, Needham 3¥Y ; 
Walpole 5%, Needham 31%. Time permits 
only this group to be recorded in the annals 
of the “Advocate.” 
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Railroad Sit Down Strike 


Sit, sit, sit 
Go ahead and sit 


3ut I have to laugh 
When | think 


Of the guys on the refrigerator car 


Having to sit and sit. 


Alan Crowell, ’37. 


War 


heywood b. macomber, jr., ’37 


hi ho, hi ho! 
off to war we go. 


with trumpets blaring, 


horns tooting, 
drums rolling, 
bands playing, 
men marching 


tramp, tramp, tramp. 


we're off ! 


the great ship sails; 


the fog sets, 

it lifts, 

it sets, 

the ship docks. 
bands playing, 
drums rolling, 
men marching 


tramp, tramp, tramp. 


we're off ! 

dust rising, 
cannon booming, 
men screaming, 
shot whistling, 
planes droning, 
men dying. 

flags flying, 
pens writing, 
men marching 


tramp, tramp, tramp. 


we're off ! 

the sun’s shining, 
birds flying, 
faces smiling, 


homeward bound we go. 


hi ho, hi ho. 
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Invitation Meet 


Needham held its annual invitation meet 
in which eleven schools and approximately 
190 boys competed. 


Belmont brought over a squad of 42 
which gave them a definite advantage, and 
they won the meet with a total of 40% 
points. Fairhaven came from behind in the 
last three events to get second place with a 
total of 24 6/10 points. Needham gave per- 
haps the biggest surprise of the meet by 
fooling all critics, who could see them no 
better than eighth or ninth, and running up 
18'% points to cop third place. 

The outstanding event of the meet was by 
far the high jump which still had three con- 
testants when the track record of 5 feet 10 
inches was broken. The event was finally 
won by Gill of Belmont, who set the record 
at 6 feet % inch, with Buckley of Needham 
and Kane of Framingham coming in tie for 
second at 5 feet 11% inches. 


Needham’s other points were run up by 
Karcher in the 440, Nye in the 100 and 
broad jump, and Paegel and Brundrett who 
both tied for first in the pole vault. 


The other schools finished as follows: 
Dedham, 16 1/10; Wellesley, 12; Milton, 
8 1/10, Norwood, 7%; Framingham, 5; 
Medway, 3; Lexington, 2%; and Natick, 0. 


Track 

This year’s track team, captained by 
“Len” Cronkhite, started with a “spurt” by 
winning from Framingham 4214-38”. 
Wellesley was our next victim, and with the 
aid of Mr. Frost’s jammed pistol we reduced 
them by 5824-28%. We were not so fortu- 
nate at the Harvard _ Interscholastics, 
Karcher being the lone star, but even his 
glittering did us no good as his was only a 
fifth place in the trials. The final gun has 
not been fired as we go to press, so maybe 
we shall have an undefeated season. Who 
can tell? 
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GIRLS’ SPORTS 


Basketball 
NA CICK NEEDHAM 
The teams were not very successful in the 
games with one of our keenest rivals, 
Natick. All three teams lost: Seniors by the 
score of 13-5; Juniors, 23-10; and the 
Sophomores by three points, with the score 


17-14. 


NORWOOD NEEDHAM 

The Norwood-Needham games, which 
were played at Needham this year, were 
very interesting as well as exciting. Al- 
though the Juniors and Seniors lost, these 
two games were very close. The scores were 
Seniors, 13-10; Juniors, 14-12; and Sopho- 
mores, 32-9. 


FRAMINGHAM NEEDHAM 

On January 29th, the girls went to Fram- 
ingham to play. As Framingham had a 
championship team this year, we had a real 
hard game. The teams put up a stiff fight, 
but all three of them were defeated. The 
scores were as follows: Sophomres, 13-8; 
Juniors, 30-6; and Seniors, 27-2. 


Wake Lay, NEEDHAM 
One of the best games of the season was 
played with our old opponent, Wellesley. 
This game was on our own court this year. 
As usual, all games were very close, but for 
the first time this year, all games were won 
by Needham. The scores were Sophomores, 
17-19; Juniors, 9-10; and Seniors, 6-10. 


CAMBRIDGE LATIN NEEDHAM 

The game with Cambridge Latin was the 
fastest and most exciting game of the sea- 
son. It was played at Needham. The Senior 
game was tied 18-18 during the last quarter. 
With only one-half minute to play, the oppo- 
nents made a foul; and the free shot award- 
ed us won the game, the final score being 
18-19. Juniors lost by the score of 19-16, 
although they put up a hard fight. Sopho- 
mores won by the score of 18-23. 


NEWTON NEEDHAM 
On February 17, the girls journeyed to 
Newton to play. Although they played very 
well, the Seniors and Juniors lost. The 
scores were Seniors, 31-15; Juniors, 22-19; 
and Sophomores, 11-14. 
JUNIOR HIGH SOPHOMORES 
The Sophomore team started off well as 
far as basket-shooting was concerned. The 
team worked well as a unit in this game and 
were easily the winners. 
30-5, 
WELLESLEY:VARSITY 
NEEDHAM VARSITY 
The varsity games with Wellesley were 
away this year. The teams were composed 
of players from all three classes instead of 
a team from each class. Both teams won. 
The scores were first team, 20-13; and 
second team, 13-10. This was the last game 
of the season. 


Girls’ Basketball Letters 


First Team Marshall, B. 


The score was 


Bailey, A. Numerals — 1939 
Beevers, F. Bailey, A. 
Burton, R. Burton, R. 
Byington, M. (sare wee 
Garresi: Cohan, M. 
Church, M. Condrin, E. 
Cleaves, M. MacGray, E. 
Cohan, M. McKean, F. 
Colburn, T. McKean, R. 
Condrin, E. McNeilly, M., Mgr. 
Cranton, E. Morton, R. 
Grisp. D: Olson, E. 
Cronin, E. Prohodski, H. 
Curtin, F. Rodgers, R. 
Donati, K. Snider, S. 
Godfrey, B. Sturtevant, J. 
Green, H. St. Glair Be 
Mailers. Thayer, L. 
Haszard; G. Vining, R. 
Haszard, J. Wheeler, H. 
Hopkins, B. Wilkinson, J, 
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Fairbanks, E. 


MacGray, E. 
Morton, R. 


Schroeder, V. 


Thayer, L. 


Credit for Numerals 


1937 
Beevers, F. 
Butler, I. 
Church, M. 
Corliss, J. 
Crisp, D. 
Godtrey, B. 
Haller, P. 
Hobbs, J. 
McKean, F. 
McKean, R. 
Marshall, B. 


Sturtevant, J. 


Vining, R. 
Wilkinson, J. 
1938 

Adams, M. 
Cranton, B. 
Cronin, E. 
Curtin, F. 
Donati, K. 
Green, H. 
Haszardac. 
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Henderson, B. 


Olson, E. 


Prohodski, H. 


Snider, S. 
Welch, E. 
Wood, H. 


1939 
Byington, M. 
Cleaves, M. 
Colburn, T. 
Fitzgerald, R. 
Haszard, J. 
Hopkins, B. 
Rodgers, R. 
Sie Slain. b: 


Stars 
Beevers, F. 
Church, M. 
Crisp, D. 
Marshall, B. 
McKean, F. 
McKean, R. 
Sturtevant, J. 


Ne: 
Cronin, E. 


Prohodski, H. 


Vining, R. 
MVelch Ic: 


Leaders’ Club 


The Leaders’ Club is composed of girls 
who serve as helpers during class periods. 
The club meets every Monday during organ- 
ization period. The girls put on a special 
marching routine in the Gym Meet this year. 
Marcia Church was voted head of the club, 
and the members are as follows: 

Atkinson, E. Hopkins, B. 
Beevers, F. Hobbs, J. 

Church, M. Marshall, B. 
Cleaves, M. McKean, F. 
Colburn, T. McKean, R. 


Corliss, J. Miller, J. 
Craft, M. Minkovitz, E. 
Crisp, D. Nelson, E. 


Cranton, B. Nichols, D. 


Curtin, F. Olson, E. 
Dyer. bs Pfeifer, M. 
Early, J. Praetsch, E. 


Eastman, E. 
Gallagher, M. 
Ghidoni, R. 
Godfrey, E. 


Prohodski, H. 
Rodgers, R. 
Rosenblat, J. 
Sienczuk, S. 


Grieve.” Sturtevant, J. 
Haller, P. Thayer, 3 
Harkins, R. Tomaino, I. 
Etaszarce ey 


Girls’ Gym Meet 


The Gym Meet this year was very ably 
supervised by our Gym instructor, Miss 
Carroll. After the entrance march were 
Fundamental Gymnastics, Marching, Ap- 
paratus, Aerial Darts, the competitive 
events. Then tumbling and several dances 
followed. The Leaders’ Club did special 
figure marching which was very pleasing. 
The relays were the last competitive event ; 
and while the scores were being decided, 
there was a basketball game between the 
Juniors and the Seniors. The results of the 
meet were Seniors, 93-34; Juniors, 92-62; 
and Sophomores, 87-86. This is the second 
time that the class of 37 has won the meet. 
Our former Gym instructor, Miss Rowe, 
was one of the judges. We were all very 
glad to see her again! 


Spring Sports 

The spring sports have a good represen- 
tation this year. The baseball teams are hay- 
ing a “round-robin” tournament, playing 
each other as many times as possible. 

There is a fairly large group of girls out 
for track this year. They practise once a 
week and are eagerly looking forward to the 
inter-class meet. 

The tennis team has already played three 
games and won them all. The scores were 
I’'ramingham 1 — Needham 4; Wellesley 1 
— Needham 4; and Walpole 0 — Needham 
5. There are four more games scheduled 
before the close of the season. 
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W : 
eS | 5 lw 
lile aK. 
7 | _ a. 
The Brown Bomber 


A puff, a snort, a staggering pace, 


A look of innocence upon her face. 
She bustles along with swinging stride 
Her hood held high with swaggering pride. 
She seems to wink at each passer-by 
They look at her and sadly sigh. 
With age she seems to be asaggin’, 
Brownville’s old brown beach wagon. 
Co hiley, 38 
Ales od 

Teacher: “How would you test for Hy- 
drogen Sulphide (rotten egg gas) ?” 

Diligent waimel! OF iT; * 

Teacher: “What if you had a cold?” 

Student: “Let some one else smell of it.” 

nS at ae 

Senior: (sternly) “Did you take a shower 
bath?” 

Freshman: (timidly) “No, are there any 
missing ?” 

ok 

Teacher: “You say you aren’t prepared 
to do this test ?” 

Student: “No sir, I bought a soft pencil 
for a hard exam.” 

* 

Mr. Small: “If I were to hire a portion 
of the Legion Field for a Hot Dog stand 
next July —” 

Carter: “And have all your track men 
come down with their “hot dogs.” 

We would suggest that sharpened pencils, 
pens, erasers, rulers, and paper be given to 
each boy at the beginning of every period. 


They never seem to be self supplied. 


Diet for 
High School Students 


P.G. — Half a loaf, 

U.S. History — Raw carrots and celery 
must not be Frost-bitten. 

Senior English — Lamb and Bacon. In- 
proved by a little Browning. 

Track Team — Wheaties — a Small 
serving. 

Latin — Roots and stems, seasoned well 
with Curry. 

Biology — Avoid everything—even water 
has germs. 

7K *K K *K 

Biology Air 
travel in a round about way. (Holds up a 
small bottle). How many students can smell 
(Hands go 


teacher: currents often 


wintergreen from this bottle? 
up about the room). 
3iology teacher: Marvellous! It contains 
only water. 
ek be 
My doggie rolls in puddles black, 
| wonder why he should. 
My dear, the reason’s obvious, 
He would be washed by Wood. 
eS ake ai 
He: “It makes me shiver every time | 
look at my test paper.” 
She: “How come?” 
He: “It’s so close to zero.” 
ee a Ee 
Overheard at Sophomore Dance 
He: ‘Is the pleasure of the next dance 
to be mine?” 
She: “Yes, all of it.” 
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Who's Who — Class of 1937 


Best All Around Boy 
Leonard Cronkhite, Ist; Edward Dunn, 
2nd. 
Best All Around Girl 
Frances McKean, Ist; Marcia Church, 
2nd. 
Most Popular Boy 
Leonard Cronkhite, lst; Harold Dickert, 
2nd. 
Most Popular Girl 
Marcia Church, Ist; Ruth McKean, 2nd. 
Best Looking Boy 
John Notman, Ist; Harold Dickert, 2nd. 
Best Looking Girl 
Kathryn Howland, Ist; Susan Oliver, 2d. 
Best Dressed Boy 
Raymond Squire, lst; George Young, 2d. 
Best Dressed Girl 
Ruth Shaw, Ist; Frances Beevers, 2nd. 
Most Talented Boy 
Quentin Gulliver, Ist; Leonard Cronk- 
hite, 2nd. 
Most Talented Girl 
Jean Early, 1st; Jane Wilkinson, 2nd. 
Most Intellectual Boy 
John Nye, Ist; Leonard Cronkhite, 2nd. 
Most Intellectual Girl 
Frances McKean, Ist; Phyllis Haller, 2d. 
Cleverest Boy 
Quentin Gulliver, Ist; Norman Silsby, 2d. 
Cleverest Girl 
Jean Early, lst; Ruth-Shaw, 2nd. 
Best Boy Dancer 
Kece: Rossi lst Alired: Conley, 2nd: 
Best Girl Dancer 
ConstanceRodgers, Ist; Marcia Church, 
2nd. 
Shiek 
Alfred Conley, Ist; Ecci Rossi, 2nd. 
Sheba 
Susan Oliver, lst; Ruth Shaw, 2nd. 
Best Boy Athlete 
Paul Condrin, Ist; Leonard Cronkhite, 


2nd. 


Best Girl Athlete 
Marcia Church, Ist; Frances McKean, 
2nd. 
Best Boy Leader 
Leonard Cronkhite, Ist; Paul Condrin, 
2nd. 
Best Girl Leader 
Marcia Church, Ist; Justine Sturtevant, 
2nd. 
Best Boy Sport 
Leonard Cronkhite, Ist ; Bill Capocei, 2nd. 
Best Girl Sport 
Marcia Church, lst; Frances McKean, 
2nd. 
Most Humorous Boy 
Quentin Gulliver, Ist; Dick Brownville, 
2nd. 
Most Humorous Girl 
Constance Rodgers, Ist; Marcia Church, 
2nd. 
Boy With Best Disposition 
Edward Dunn, Ist; Harold Dickert, 2nd. 
Girl With Best Disposition 
Marion McNeilly, lst; Phyllis Haller, 2d. 
Most Bashful Boy 
Norman Bleakney, Ist; Brian Routledge, 
2nd. 
Most Bashful Girl 
Elsie Monahan, Ist; Mary Powell, 2nd. 
Boy With “Hottest” Line 
Robert Lewis, Ist; Paul Bassett, 2nd. 
Girl With “Hottest” Line 
Susan Oliver, lst; Ina Foley, 2nd. 
Boy Who is Biggest Bluff 
John Notman, Ist; Paul Bassett, 2nd. 
Girl Who is Biggest Bluff 
Martha Hoyt, Ist; Shirley Stevens, 2nd. 
Boy Most to be Admired 
Leonard Cronkhite, lst; Quentin Gulli- 
ver, 2nd. 
Girl Most to be Admired 
Frances McKean, Ist; Ruth McKean, 2d. 
Most Sarcastic Boy 
Charles Morgan, Ist; Paul Bassett, 2nd. 
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Most Sarcastic Girl 
Ina Foley, 1st; Ida Grasso, 2nd. 
Boy With Biggest Drag 
John Notman, Ist; Paul Bassett, 2nd. 
Girl With Biggest Drag 
Ruth McKean, Ist; Marcia Church, 2nd. 
Most Stubborn Boy 
Richard Murphy, lst; George Harding, 
2nd. 
Most Stubborn Girl 
Alice Mulherin, 1st ; Shirley Stevens, 2nd. 
Boy Who Has Done Most for School 
Leonard Cronkhite, 1st, Edward Dunn, 
2nd. 
Girl Who Has Done Most for School 
Frances McKean, Ist; Eleanor Eastman, 
2nd. 
Most Perfect Boy 
Leonard Cronkhite, lst; Edward Dunn, 
2nd. 
Most Perfect Girl 
Ruth McKean, lst; Frances McKean, 2d. 
Noisiest Boy 
Robert Lewis, lst; Paul Bassett, 2nd. 
Noisiest Girl 
Lillian Hauptman, Ist; Shirley Stevens, 
2nd. 
Boy Most Likely to Succeed 
John Hutcheson, Ist; Leonard Cronk- 
hite, 2nd. 
Girl Most Likely to Succeed 
Frances McKean, Ist; Marion McNeilly, 
2nd. 
Owmetest Boy 
Brian Routledge, Ist; Norman Bleakney, 
2nd. 
Ouietest Girl 
Elsie Monahan, Ist ; Mary Powell, 2nd. 
Best Boy Orator 
John Notman, Ist; John Hutchinson, 2nd. 
Best Girl Orator 
Phyllis Haller, 1st; Claire Gaughan, 2nd. 
Laziest Boy 
George Harding, Ist; Tom Marselli, 2nd. 
Laziest Girl 
Shirley Stevens, Ist; Martha Hoyt, 2nd. 
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Boy With Loudest Laugh 

Paul Bassett, lst; Robert Lewis, 2nd. 
Girl With Loudest Laugh 

Jean Early, 1st; Ida Grasso, 2nd. 


N. H. S. in the Movies 


“The King and the Chorus Girl” 

Hollis and Ruth 
Clea tril yncew eee eee ae Lenny Cronkhite 
“Swing High, Swing Low” 


Commencement Dance 


BGT LEv Gee \ Viel Ue amet a, Shea ee Bassett 
Sia belo Onc C eaereemeeairs, |. Seayae.s Sue Oliver 
fF LUOVEASUINGW Sey teeta In the Advocate 
wotolen ELGlida Vigo nex, Skipping school 


“Mysterious Crossing” 
In front of the office 


“Laughing at Trouble” Report Cards 
Soman Of Glamour ve:-_..aso Ruth Shaw 
onallaVy Gane Gemever 2 hw Lunch period 
eB Uldo oe Edition een.) eS Advocate 
BONG aye bassave..noseuneer Stairways 
PANS CrOUSPNUMDEL cae. Al Conley 
meV Vid ee WD and ave ieee ares = First Period 
allt teas vere tet er eee. Aika 


“Turn Off the Moon” 
On the High School hill 
Seventh el eav Cn geaa ee Lunch Period 
“Two Wise Maids” 
Miss Currie and Miss Guthrie 
“As Good As Married” ........... Virginia Green 


GOO Oto Oa ieee test aac Mr. Frost 

SR aic Wa LOIN Oe oe eee Warning slips 

Vien You cea Love ye. Spring Fever 
a! , an 


New York Skyline 


Out of the night 

into the morning 

New York City 

seems to come. 

Like a smiling man 
without his upper teeth 
and his nose a cherry red. 


Alan Crowell, ’37 
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NAME 
“Alec” Allardyce 
Mavis Allen 
“Red” Anderson 
Eleanor Atkinson 
“Bud” Barta 
Paul Bassett 
“Franny” Beevers 
Mary Bejoian 
Norman Bleakney 
Greta Brown 
Jean Brown 
“Dick” Brownville 
“Sticker” Brundrett 
Ruth Bryer 
Frances Burns 
Ida Butler 
“Miggie” Calitri 
“Bill” Capocci 
Margaret Carpenger 
Florence Charlantini 
Evelyn Childs 
Marcia Church 
Mary Cole 
Paul Condrin 
“Bill” Condrin 
Alfred Conley 
Jean Corliss 
“Dot” Crisp 
“Lenny” Cronkhite 
Alan Crowell 
“Junior” Dickert 
“Dot” Donald 
“Ted” Dunn 
“Mil” Durham 
Pearl Dyer 
Jean Early 
Eleanor Eastman 
“Bull” Ellis 
Philip Fallon 
Marjorie Fitzgerald 
“Bob” Flint 
Ina Foley 
Elizabeth Gallagher 
Mary Gallagher 
Claire Gaughan 
Ruth Ghidoni 
“Betty” Godfrey 
Roger Goodwin 
Caroline Grasso 
Ida Grasso 
“Ginny” Green 
Quentin Gulliver 
Katherine Hagan 
Marjorie Hall 
Phyllis Haller 
Helen Hampton 
George Harding 
Ruth Harkins 
Bertha Hasenfus 
“Lil” Hauptman 
Malcolm Hersome 
Jean Hobbs 
“Pris” Hodgeman 
“Kay” Howland 
Martha Ann Hoyt 
“Bob” Hubbell 
Miles Hulse 
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“Ins and Outs of 1937” 


NOTED FOR 


quietness 
boys 
stories 
dates 

gym team 
laugh 
“Deda 
drag 
quietness 
ditto 

blush 
clowning 
1By, 18} 
drawing 
“her gang” 
her brother 
hair 

blush 

boys 
quietness 
lisp 

sports 

hair 
strength 
bashfulness 
dancing 
smile 
spoiled child 
Line 
Poetry 
girls 
treckles 
beach wagon 
Mien” 
squint 
talking 

art 

good disposition 
freckles 
solitude 
hockey 
speed 
Mary 
sports 

eyes 

sports 
talking 
church 
singing 
bluntness 
“Red” 
talent 
smile 

hair 
Norman 
freckles 
laziness 
walk 

hair 

good disposition 
hair cut 
clothes 
“Sue” 
“Mil” 
chatter 
joke books (?) 
dry wit 


FAILING 
homework (?) 
ee XC 
Mr. Frost 
rollerskating 
speeding 
girls 
Pa 
talk 
quietness 
ditto 
school 
noise 
Babe 
drawing 
boys 


wandering around 
Norwich 
India 
football 
sports 

girls 

Girl Scouts 
out of town 
Girls 

Helen 

girls 

books 
“Maxie” 
clothes 
Clim’: 
acting 
French class 
“Tdea”’ 
Hersome 
girls 
Caroline 
movies 
Disc 

sports 
Chevys. 

red 

who knows? 
religion 
“Bob. 
medical student 
strength 
Quentin 
horses 
biology class 
Norman 
Crowell 
speeding 
blush 
football 

rain 

-Bapss 
riding 

pe Olpnise 
bicycling 
Martha Ann 
bigger joke books 
Mary 


OUTCOME 
detective 
ideal wife 
cooking teacher 
nurse 
prospector 
minister 
you guess 
window-shopper 
Cab Caloway 
Mae West 
Follies girl 
Sec. George Arliss 
paper hanger 
Queen of the May 
hair dresser 
gym teacher 
housewife 
sugar daddy 
old maid 
night club hostess 
missionary 
dairy maid 
dust collector 
surgeon 
keeper of the zoo 

2 

hula-hula-dancer 
hydrant-jumper 
street cleaner 
doctor 
foolish one 
thinker 
ditch digger 
trapeze artist 
Homemaker 
hair dresser 
ballet dancer 
milk man 
body guard 
marble champion 
organ grinder 
blues singer 
Jean 
band leader 
snake charmer 
gypsy 
you guess 
fugitive 
“Singing Lady ’ 
quiet, bashful girl 
Mrs. Strong 
animal trainer 
manicurist 
six-day bicyclist 
Norman 
air hostess 
journalist 
canary raiser 
bathing beauty 
typist 
taxi driver 
jockey 
ship mate 
happy housewife 
fan dancer 
president 
coal man 


> 


NAME 


John Hutcheson 
“Weezie”’ Jacobson 
“Ray” Johnson 
“Fred” Kerissey 
Lois Kinsman 
“Skippy” Lewis 
Frances McKean 
Ruth McKean 
“Maxie” McNeilly 
Eunice McGray 
“Honk” MaComber 
Harold March 
“Babs” Marshall 
“Tommy” Marselli 
Ermeny Miano 
“Minky” Minkovitz 
Elsie Monahan 
Charlie Morgan 
Alice Mulherin 
“Dick” Murphy 
Doreen Nichols 
John W. Notman 
Phyllis Nute 
“Johnny” Nye 
Mary C. O’Connor 
Mary E. O’Connor 
Susan Oliver 
Hollis Paegel 
Charlotte Parker 
Ruth Peare 

Marie Pfeifer 
Marjorie Pfeifer 
Emil Pflock 
Myrtle Pollard 
George Pope 
Mary Powell 
Evelyn Power 
Helen Ravinski 
Edna Richards 
Val Ringer 
Connie Rodgers 
Warren Rogers 
Edward Roman 
“Jennie” Rosenblat 
Ecci Rossi 

Brian Routledge 
Wedo Sammarco 
Ruth Shaw 

Stella Sienczuk 
Norman Silsby 
Dorance Soule 
Raymond Squire 
Arthur Stanley 
Frank Stanton 
Shirley Stevens 
“Jessie” Sturtevant 
Donald Thomas 
Florence Thomas 
“Joe” Thorpe 
Isabel Tomaino 
Ruth Trow 
Margaret Turner 
Ruth Vining 
Frank Veazie 

Reta Webster 
Harold Wheeler 
Leonard Wierbilis 
Jane Wilkinson 
Joan Willoughby 
“Lil” Wood 
George Young 
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NOTED FOR 
height 
“Jonnie” 
clean shirts 
drawl 
sister 
puns 
“Eddie” 
smile 
hair ribbons 
shorthand 
anti-woman league 
talking 
Gan 
wrestling 
coiffures 
sports 
silence 
noise 
stubborness 
that wiffle e 
slenderness 
Muriel 
stare 
blink 
brilliance 
height 
walk 
blush 
good disposition 
Hollis 
hair comb 
silliness 
bookbag 
the “skipper” 
personality 
quietness 
hair 
purple dress 
out of town 
cai 
laugh 
noise 
hockey 
those eyes 
dancing 
bashfulness 
wrestling 
clothes 
hair comb 
Phyllis 
why ask us? 
clothes 
blonde hair 
car 
steady chatter 
giggle 
horse laugh 
Ina 
we never met her 
Tate 
dazed condition 
loud voice 
Harold 
curls 
her brother 
noise 
loafing 
chauffeuring 
clothes 
OR]” 
speed 


FAILING 
Car 
“Jonnie” 
Janet 
the Irish 
sister 
Carleeta Park 
“Vinnie” 
“Copper” 
a 9th grader 
cooking 
clothes 
himself 
“Mal” 
same as last year 
Charles River Village 
her sister 
studies 
“Pete” 
blush 
hot temper 
“Weezie” 
himself 
Gilman 
most girls 
English 
out of town 
Pueri 
Ruth 
president (?) 
Hollis 
Wellesley 
CA ete 
Janet 
Olu 
“SD Ota 
more quietness 
mirrors 
acting 
Newton 
Janet 
dancing 
more noise 
hockey 
“Miggie” 
Shirley 
Sophomore 
wrestling 
“Fred” 
tennis 
Phyllis 
do you know? 
orchestras 
red-heads 
Reta 
Ecci 
lore 
his studies (?) 
movies 
Sophomores 
BD Yoh by 
“Sue” 
N. H. State 
Harold 
track 
Frank 
more noise 
golf 
violin 
“Timmy” 
“Franny” 
graduates 


” 
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OUTCOME 
barker 
you guess 
gardener 
piano tuner 
milk maid 
soda jerker 
bigamist 
penny-maker 
missionary 
a good housewife 
dish washer 
peanut vender 
chamber maid 
garbage man 
prima danna 
Olympic champion 
glass blower 
priest 
poetess 
G man 
jazz singer 
which? 
duchess 
collar advertiser 
fairy queen 
chestnut roaster 
old maid 
henpecked husband 
five and ten-cent doll 
Mrs. Hollis 
Windy’s wife 
pauper 
piccolo player 
model 
magician 
cheer leader 
nun 
parachute jumper 
follies girl 
volunteer fireman 
antique collector 
town crier 
ice scraper 
Salvation Army lass 
gigolo 
hermit 
wrestler, of course 
cheese taster 
woman politician 
Phyllis 
fisherman 
alpine yodeler 
undertaker 
shoe shine boy 
Garbo 
tennis champion 
pansy grower 
Little Bo-Peep 
chimney sweeper 
pollywog breeder 
ski jumper 
spiritualist 
farmer’s wife 
pickle salesman 
lollypop wrapper 
Shakesperian actor 
embalmer 
flagpole sitter 
society deb 
reformer 
drum teacher 
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Exchange 


The Climber, West Bridgewater. “Hand- 
ling a Woman by Electricity.” 


If she talks too long — Interrupter 

If she wants to be an angel — Transformer 
If she is picking your pocket — Detector 
If she'll meet you halfway — Receiver 

If she gets too excited — Controller 

If she goes up in the air — Condenser 

If she wants chocolates — Feeder 

If she sings inharmoniously — Tuner 

If she is out of town — Telegrapher 

If she is a poor cook — Discharger 

If she is too fat — Reducer 

If she is wrong — Rectifier 

If she talks too much — Regulator 

If she becomes upset — Reverser 

Fernchff Echo, Lee, Mass. 

There once was a Physics professor, 
Whose pupils knew lesser and lesser, 

“T really don’t care,” 

He cried in despair, 

“But there’s not even a fairly good guesser.”’ 


An Anthology 
By M. Forand,’38 


The dictionary says it’s a collection of select- 
ed poems, 

But I calls it a heap of junk! 

Ma says that I ain’t got no appreciation, 

For he arts and higher things in life. 

But she don’t know what it is to hunt and 
dig and scrape, 

Just to make an old Anthology for a certain 
date. 

Now, if the teacher said to pick out some 
detective stories, 

Or read some other book, an exciting 
novel 


That would be lots of fun; 

3ut just typing poems and _ pasting pic- 
tures —— 

Only girls and sissies enjoy that sort of 
stuff. 


The Question 


At last they two are all alone; 
Softly he steals to her side, 

His mouth is dry; he scarce can speak, 
He thinks of how hard he has tried. 


He breathes the question, soft and low. 
Will she give him the answer he seeks? 
A moment of silence—he gazes entranced— 

Then a single word she speaks. 


He turns away in bitter grief. 
His life is without success. 
The question he asked:—‘“‘Am I flunking 
this term?” 
The answer she gave him:—“Yes.” 
George Kline, 38 
reget se 
Murphy: “I feel much better, Doctor. 
The only thing that troubles me is my 
breathing.” 
Doctor: “Um, yes. We must do some- 
thing to stop that.” 
ae, oe ee 
He: “I would face death for you!” 
She: “Then why did you run away from 
that dog?” 
Her lt wasnt dead.” 
re ee ete 
FOUND: A roll of five dollar bills. Own- 
er please form a line at the North door. 
* 7K *K 7K 
Butcher (to elderly lady): “What can I 
do for you, Madam?” 

Lady: “I'd like to try some of that track 
meat I’ve heard so much about this spring.” 
¥ ite a 

Freshman: “I don’t know what to do 
with my week-end.” 
senior: “Putanhatonut) 
2K 7K 7K 7K 
He: (at a baseball game) “Hooray! 
We've got a man on every base.” 
She: “Well, so have we.” 
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WHAT ARE YOU PLANNING TO Do 


AFTER YOU GRADUATE NEXT 
JUNE, HERBERT] 


1VE COME UPONA 
VERY DEFINITE DE- 
cistoN,MY DEAR 
TEACHER TO BE 

A DoecToR,LAW- 
YER OR A CHEMIST 
BANKEE RUT s 
PROB AGL 
POLITICIAN FAS 7, 


7 sae PREPARING. 
S ERROR PER YAV Ko THE 
OP cRVELING 
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YOUTH ---- CHARM 


caught and made forever tangible in 
our portraits of young people. 


BACHRACH 


Official Photographer to the class of 1937 


Executive Offices Newton, Massachusetts 


Newton North 6200 
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THE “WRIGHT COMPANY 
Illus t ra t 


216 HIGH ST. BOSTON, | [ASS. 


\  —TELEPHONES — 
\ HANCOCK 5215-5216 


Prestige ann Your Future 
In Music or Dramatics 


Throughout seventy years students have come to obtain musical training 
in Boston. As trained musicians they have gone forth to success as soloists, 
operatic stars, teachers, conductors and composers. Their accomplishments 
have built World-Wide Pr World-Wide Prestige for graduates of — 


New fngland 
CONSERVATORY 
va 2, OF MUSIC 22"... 


Out students work in an environment which Dramatic students participate in a Full Season 
stimulates accomplishment. The _ instuction of Drama programs. All benefit from an 
given combines theory, practice and public excellent faculty and unusual facilities. 
experience. 


7st ear bedins september. 16 
Students received for study of Single Subjects 
Recognized Diplomas and Collegiate Degrees Conferred. 


If you possess talents worth developing for a profession or an avocation 
you should obtain the advantages of the training at New England Conser- 
vatory of Music. Write to the Secretary for a complete illustrated Catalog. 
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Wilfred 


Training 


the practical 
course in 
Beauty Culture 


Sound, proven principles are correctly interpreted and applied by our master-instruc- 
tors in the individual training of our students. Spacious, modern classrooms are 
thoroughly equipped for fundamental and practical training in every phase of modern 
Beauty Culture. A personal visit will convince you that WILFRED is the ideal 
practical school of Beauty Culture. Request Booklet E 20. 


WILFRED ACADENY 
of Hair and Beauty Culture 
492 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. — Kenmore 7286 


NEEDHAM BOARD OF TRADE 


AND 


CIVIC ASSOCIATION 


“For Business and Civic Growth ’”’ 
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HANCOCK 6473 HANCOCK 6474 


BOSTON PRINTING COMPANY 
Printin G that Pa LYS 
SEVENTY- TWO BROAD STREET 
BOs LON 


59th year begins 
in September 


Business [raining 


: For Young Men and Women 
PLACEMENT 


Service Free 
to Graduates 


BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION 
ACCOUNTING EXECUTIVE SECRETARIAL 
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING 


2021 employment 
BUSINESS AND FINISHING COURSES 


calls received dur- 
ing the past year. 


One and Two-Year Programs. Previous commercial 
training not required for entrance. Leading colleges 
represented in attendance. Students from different states 


——BUuRDETT COLLEGE 


156 STUART STREET, BOSTON 
Telephone HANcock 6300 


Write or telephone for 
Day or Evening 


Catalog 
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DR. KENNETH CHRISTOPHE JOHN TORREY KENNEY 


ATTORNEY AT LAW 


J. BRADEN THOMPSON, M.D. DR. CHARLES MACGRAY 
E. J. M. DICKSON, M.D. 1144 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 
NEEDHAM 


DORATHEA M. WILLGOOSE, D.O., M.D. CHESTER R. MILLS, M.D. 


1116 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 


NEEDHAM, MASS. 


H. D. PULLEN, D.M.D. JOHN J. O’HAYRE, D.M.D. 


Fo FLET CHERSCOATES{O{ Mau: 


MAURICE V. BROWN, D.M.D. POST OFFICE BUILDING 


NEEDHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 
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Tony’s Beauty Parlor 


— and — 
Barber Shop 


950 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 
NEEDHAM 


Telephone Needham 1384 


THE END OF THE TRAIL 


The kind of shop that is kind 
to your purse 
Greeting Cards — Gifts — Stationery 
School Supplies — Art Supplies 
Lending Library 


1096 Great Plain Ave., Needham, Mass. 


REEVE 
STUDIO of DANCING 


945 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 
NEEDHAM, MASS. 
Tel. 1047-W 


“What's Going On In Needham” 


THE NEEDHAM CHRONICLE 
Tells You Every Week 
$2.00 a year — 5¢ a copy 


Delivered by mail at your home, or 
at all news stands 


Rowe and McCulloch, Inc. 


Storage - Washing - Repairing 


Greasing - Tire and Battery Service 


TELEPHONE 0714 


CHAPEL STREET 


NEEDHAM 
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ay 
PRESENTING— 
| EDDIE BLORE 


WHO BELIEVES WHAT 
THE CROWD TELLS Him 


BY 
“—— P=IRC= 


The Berkeley Stores, Inc. 
NEEDHAM’S 
JUNIOR DEPARTMENT STORE 


, 


“Quality Before Price’ 
BROWN’S MARKET, Inc. 


QUALITY MEATS, SEA FOODS 


Fruits - Vegetables - Groceries 


983 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 


Phone Needham 1850 — Free Delivery 


ARTHUR F. PROBST 


Toys and Games 
Books — Stationery 
Graduation Cards 


921 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 


MALEY’S 


DRY CLEANERS 


953 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 
PHONE NEEDHAM 1450 
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Gouy. iTS suc A THE SHIRLEY STUDIO 
 \ Wong watk! Za OF MUSIC 


ti GLADYS L. SHIRLEY, Instructor 
Dla aR cy Z INSTRUMENTS FREE WITH LESSONS 
J Shirley Instrumental Trio Available 
For Special Occasions 
Telephone Needham 1840 
26 Dedham Avenue Needham, Mass. 


NEEDHAM TAXI SERVICE 


DAY and NIGHT 
NEEDHAM 
1300 


99 CHAPEL ST. John M. Marsilli 


CRISP’S MARKET 


a MARIE’S 


Beauty Studio 
Model Men’s Store u 
PERMANENT WAVING 


Vv TEL. NEEDHAM 1148 


OPEN TUESDAY and FRIDAY EVENINGS 


VALENTINO’S 
Shoe and Hat Service RIMMELE’S 


1056 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


Special Shoe Shine Parlor 


AMERICAN 
LOUISE M. BROWNE BEAUTY STUDIO 
THE GRACE SHOP 951 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 
NEEDHAM 


mn 


Telephone Needham 0216 
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HELLO i 
MR. OLY / HELLO, EDDIE, WHATS 
\ AY THE MATTER? You 
AN LOOK A MITE PALE 
AROUND THE GiLLs!! 


7.) 
ae | FEEL 
o.K/ 


F. DIEHL and SON, Inc. 


WELLESLEY, MASS. 


G & S PAPER CO. 


“DEPENDABLE PAPER SERVICE” 


93 WEST STREET NEWTON, MASS. 


MacGregor Instrument Company 


NEEDHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 


Walker-Gordon Certified Milk 


Is Served Exclusively 
— 174 — 
THE NEEDHAM SCHOOLS 


EVERYBODY LIKES 


Bushway’s Ice Cream 
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MODERN HOMES WITH OIL 
OH, HELLO ED, OH HEAT FOR SALE AND 
ARENT you FEEL— 


ING WELL? You J FOR RENT 


Ait PERCY E. WYE 
\\\ 


NEEDHAM REAL ESTATE 


1070 Great Plain Avenue 
Tel. Needham 0303 


MODERN 


Barber and Beauty Shop Modern Bus Lines 


933 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


NEEDHAM 
C. A. Ferrara Needham 1720 
MARSHALL’S EADIE’S FINE FOODS 
Theatre Building Exclusively Home Made 


Bread, Cakes and Pastry 


Luncheon — Ice Cream 


Candies — Soda 


947 Great Plain Ave. Needham, Mass. 


Telephone Needham 0446 


Own a Real Home at 
MEADOW BROOK ACRES 


A COMMUNITY OF EARLY CROSSMAN’S 


AMERICAN TYPE 
HOMESTEADS 


J. M. McCRACKEN, Owner 


Maxsil’s Hat Shops 


ror Economica ! Transportation 


y S 937 Great Plain Ave. E 
— = ites NEEDHAM U 
STACK and McADAM, Inc. ian vo 


QUALITY 


THE 
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R. H. KIMBALL 


NEEDHAM 


Furniture Exchange 
UPHOLSTERING 
REPAIRING — REFINISHING 


Bank Building, Eaton Square 
Telephone 0622-R 


The Seven Seas 


29 CHESTNUT STREET 
NEEDHAM 


MILLER ROSE COMPANY 


» 4 


Flowers for all Occasions 


Needhamy\) Sales Ine. 


Sales Service 


25 CHAPEL STREET t Sir ) NEEDHAM, MASS. 
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H1, BILL) Ht' yA ED,oL' PAL! Hod) 
YA BEEN? YA Don'T 
LOOK SO sNAP TODAY 


CHAPEL STREET GARAGE 


(ESTABLISHED 1922) 


COMPLETE 
AUTOMOTIVE SERVICE 


NEEDHAM 0647 


Standard Radio & Electric Co. 


1017 GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 
Tel. 0480-M Crest Block Needham 
SALES and SERVICE 
Philco - Zenith - Motorola - RCA 


Ace Leather Sportswear Co., Inc. 
MAKERS OF 
LEATHER and SPORTS APPAREL 
For Men, Women, and Children 


205 Rosemary St. 
Telephone Needham 0519 


Needham Heights 


Old Trusty Dog Food Company 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
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HELLO, OH MY GRACIOUS 
MRS. BARN- ) ME, OH EDWARD! 
SWALLOW! moun saline 
pes RAVELY ILL1 15 
Wf ff WY’ SRE ANYTHING | 
YY J Ga CAN Do? rd 
Wile “w Ze A: 

ol ry 
Sez 


DR. ELMER DEFAZIO 


DENTIST 


Needham Plumbing & Heating Co. 


NORGE APPLIANCES 


4 


M. G. PERRY, Prop. 
Tel. Needham 0095 
CHAPEL STREET NEEDHAM 
“In Business for Your Health” 


also to please you 
KINNE’S PHARMACY, Inc. 


Needham Heights 
Tel. 0980 


Needham 
Tel. 0981 


“The Home of Flowers” 


Paul E. Richwagen and Sons, Inc. 
Cor. Highland Ave., & Rosemary St. 
Needham, Massachusetts 


Telephone 0652 


Member Florist Telegraph Delivery Association 
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C. M. HASKELL, D. M.D. 


1478 HIGHLAND AVE. NEEDHAM 


SAMUEL H. WRAGG 


MCDERMOTT & HARKINS 


ATTORNEYS AT LAW 


Delicious Ice Cream and Soda 


Pure Candy School Supplies 


H. S. MARVIN 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 


882 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
Needham Heights 
(Corner Mark Lee Road) 


ALGER E. EATON & SONS 
1351 HIGHLAND AVENUE 
NEEDHAM 
WwW 
Telephone Needham 0201 


== 
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ip : ee 
NICKERSON AN ee 


4 € ANT You SEE I'M 


MEN’S SHOP 
SPORT SPORT ; ff A Sick MAN 2? 
SHIRTS TROUSERS A ie 
WL FL, 
85c to $1.95 $2.95 to $5.00 (WG Lz Y 
2 4, 
WHITE FLANNEL TROUSERS YS fe) 
$3.95 to $4.95 : 
: LAY! 
SPORT BELTS SPORT TIES 


Willett & Chadwick Coal Co. 


RANGE and FUEL OILS 
Highest Quality 


Needham Paramount 


Theatre 


Ww 


Telephone Needham 1820 Telephone NEEDHAM 1618-0810 


CLASS of 1937 


CLASS of 1938 


CLASS of 1939 


“one ae ae 
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NORTHEASTERN 
UNIVERSITY 


DAY DIVISION 


College of Liberal Arts 


Offers a broad program of college subjects serving as a foundation for the understanding 
of modern culture, social relations, and technical achievement. The purpose of this program 
is to give the student a liberal and cultural education and a vocational competence which fits 
him to enter some specific type of useful employment. 


College of Business Administration 
Offers a college program with broad and thorough training in the principles of business 
with specialization in ACCOUNTING, BANKING AND FINANCE, or BUSINESS 
MANAGEMENT. Instruction is through lectures, solution of business problems, class discus- 
sions, motion pictures and talks by business men. 


College of Engineering 
Provides complete college programs in Engineering with professional courses in the fields 
of CIVIL, MECHANICAL (WITH DIESEL, AERONAUTICAL, AND AIR CON- 
DITIONING OPTIONS), ELECTRICAL, CHEMICAL, INDUSTRIAL ENGINEERING, 
and ENGINEERING ADMINISTRATION. Students select, at the beginning of the sopho- 
more year, the course in which they intend to specialize. 


Co-operative Plan 


The Co-operative Plan provides for a combination of practical industrial experience with 
classroom instruction. Upperclassmen earn a portion of their school expenses and make busi- 
ness contacts which prove valuable in later years. 


Degrees Awarded 


Bachelor of Arts Bachelor of Science 


EVENING DIVISION 


(FOR MEN AND WOMEN) 


Providing complete courses of 'untverstty grade tn business and law, for high school graduates 
who find tt necessary to work during the day but wish to study for further advancement. 


School of Business 


Programs in Accounting, Management, 
Law and Business, and in Engineering and 
Business, under instructors actually en- 
gaged in the fields in which they teach. 


739% of graduates hold executive positions 
in business. Preparation for the C. P. A. 
examinations. School grants B. B. A. de- 
gree. Individual courses available to 
special students. 


School of Law 


Four-year course. Confers the LL.B. 
degree. Graduates of this school eligible 
for the Massachusetts Bar Examination. 


Case method of instruction similar to that 
used in best day law schools. 


A School of high standards adapted to 
the needs of employed men and women. 
Alumni outstandingly successful as lawyers, 
judges, business executives. 


Graduates of Needham High School may be admitted without examinations if grades 
are satisfactory to the Department of Admisstons. 


Catalogs or further information sent upon request 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
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